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Let them cenſure, what care 1? a 7 5 
The Herd of Critics | defy, - : 
' No, no, the Fair, the Gay, the Young, | 2 
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All that they approve is ſweet, HY 2 
And all is Senſe that they repeat. | * 
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On the Marriage 
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T M K N 
N br ALS, 

A Maſque 


of his Grace W Duke of 
Haumronx and BRAND, Se. 


pad dluying upon 4 iolekertls, fat, ü 
OY to the bridegroom, prince of Clyde, . 
J Lang may his bliſs aod e 0 


Joy to his virtuous charmin # 
Who' gains this day his Lok 8 bolom. 


great Genius of his line, 
4 Ad bear a part in the rejaicing 5 
- Behold your, ward, by pow'rs divine, 
Join'd with a mate of their ain choofing, 


—_— — * hd __ ak 
oz” —__ — „ — —  — — — ? 


Au unknown ge biaumüriene did me the our 
of the following intrody ction to the London edition 


mM 


of this Maſque : and being a Poet, my vanity willbe - 


= 


pardohed for inſerting of it here. 3; 


© The pre ſent Poem being a revival of a good old 


form of poetry, in bigh repute with us, it map nut 


be amiſs to ſay ſomething of a diverſion once jo 4 
greeable, and ſo long interrupted, or diſuſed. The 
original of Maiques ſeems to be an imitation of the 
. *ntefludes of the ancients, preſented on occaſion ot 
- © forme ceremony preformed in a great and noble 
family. The actors in this kind of half-dramatic 
poetry have formerly been even kings, prints, and 
* the firſt perſonages of the kingdom; and in private 
families, the /nobleſt aud neareſt branches. The 
machinery was of the greateſt magnificence; very 
* ſhewy, coſtly, and not uncommonly contrived by + 
L «the at ableft architecta, as well as the beſt poeis. Thus 
e ch in Ben e ** name o ini go Jones, and 
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. P O E M S. 
a Forſake a While the Cyprian ſcene, 

Fair queen of ſmiles and ſaft embraces, 
Aud hither come, with a* yourftrainy ? þf omen, 
Ok beauties, loves, and ſports; and racel. A 


Come, Hymen; pleſd their nuptial vow, 
And them with mutual joys inſpirfe. 

85 Deſeend, Minerva; for tis 1a ̃ 21.0 
With Artus beats the baly res. Nene 4 

Alt the cloſe of this ſanguenters the Genius of the family clot 

in a ſcarlet robe, with'a Duke's coronet on hit bend, 4 ſhield 

on bis left arm, with the proper bearing of Hamilton. 
Mo e eee 

Fair miſtreſs of harmonious ſounds, we her 

Thy invitation gratefu' to the ear * 8 


AAA . a Tz az "3 r 
* —ͤ— * W ”7 


* 


the ſame in Carew; whether as the modeller only, 
or as poet in conjunction with them, ſeems to be 
* doubtful; there being nothing of our Engliſh, vi- 
e truvius left (that I know of) that places him inthe 
* claſs of writers. Theſe ſhe vs we trace backwards 
as far as Henry VIII. from thence to Queen Eliz. and 
her ſucceffor King James, Who was a great 
* encourager and admirer of them. The laſt Matque 
© and the beſt ever written, was that of Milton, pre- 
* ſented at Ludlow Caſtle, in the praiſe of which no 
* words can be too many: and i remember to have 
* heard the late excellent Mr Addiſon agree with me 
* in that opinion. Coronations, princely nuptials, 
public feaſts, the entertainment pf foreign! quality, 
* were the uſual occaſions of this performance, and 
the beſt poet of the age was courted to be the author. 
© Mr Ramſay bas made a noble and ſucceſsful attempt 
to revive this kind of poeſy, on à late celebrated: 


- « © account, * And though he is oſten to be admired 
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in all his writings, vet, Ithink, never more than in 
his preſent compoſition. A particular friend gave 
dit a ſecond edition in England, which, 1 fancy, the. 
public will agree that it. 0 
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Of a' the gods, who from th' Olympian height 
Bow down their heads, and in thy notes delight, 
Jove keeps this day in his imperial dome, 

And I to lead th' invited gueſto am coe. 


Enter Venus attended by three races, muith Miner- 
va and Hymen, all in ileir proper Sree. 
O14 4L001?; Brit! 
Welcome, ye bright:diviniticsy that guard 
he brave and fair, and faithfu' love reward; 7 
11 bail, immortal progeny of ov c, 
Who Lanes ate and proſper Seen love... 
7 Greer. Hd 
Be Kill aaſpicious to th? united pair, 
And let their pureſt plea fures be dur care; 
Your ſtores of genial bleſſings here employ,: | tet 
To crown th? yer v Youth/ and Fair anc A lage | 
„ Int 44 E NU S. 7 


Pl breathe eternal ſweets in evry airs... 1 2 1 


He ſhalllook-always-great, Suk ever fair; 


ud rays ſhall mix the ſparkles of his ee, 
Nound her the loves in ſmiling erouds ſhall fly,. 
And bear frae ilka glance, on dowuy wings, 
Into his raviſh d heart the ſafteſt wings : 1 
And ſoon as Hymen bas performed his rites,.. 
Fil ſhower on them my hale Wes DPS, 
ii They ſhall poſſeſe, n 
In each careſs, wh | 4 
Delights ſhall tire 
$18 The muſe's fire, 


10 higheſt numbers to expreſs... 
Hy ur N. 


As | , 
Vi buſk their bow? r, and lay them gently 9 


De ikallanging with with raptures crown; 
The gloomy, nights ſhall neter unwelcome prove, 
That leads them to the filent ſcenes of love. 
The ſun at morn. ſhall dart his kindeſt rays, 

To ebear and animate each dear embrace: 
Fond uf the Fair, he falds her in his arme: 


_ bluſhes deres, conſcions, a 


\ 
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- Rejoice, brave youth, 
An ie a:fouth 2 
| Sire rods for ther provide 31 l 


_ The xoly daw Ang ee fi 


4 The flow'ry lawn. 
ne Tra ſpring has yer in #itoFride, | 
+ - +,» Claim nor egard | 
When they're degar! 4 
re blooming beauties of thy bride. 
MIN E AVA. * 
Faireſ of a” the goddeſſes, and thou - Ay N 
That Nehs che loyers to be ever true, T. 
The gods aud mortals.awn your mighty power, 
But *tis hot youean make their ſwerts fecure 5 
That be my tat, to make a friendſhip riſe, 
Shall raiſe their. loves aboon.the vulgar fixe. 
Thoſe near related to the brutal kind, 
Ken nathing of the wedlock of the mind; -— 
” Tis I can mabe a life à hinny moon, A 44 


* 


- And mould a love mall laſt like tat abo. 


A' theſeſmaꝰ (rings, whence cauld reſerve and ſpleen 


Take their firſt rife; and favour'd flow Mair Os; 


I ſhall diſcover in-a proper view, | a 
To keep their joys unmix d, and ever how. , 
Nor jealouiy, nor envious mouth, SHEN, 
_ Shall dare to blaſt their love; N 
But wiſdom, conſtancy, and truth, | 
-._ - Shall every bless improve. 
"G's wlvis | 
Thrice happ py chief, ſo much the care 
Of a' the iy of Jove, Rite nf 
A thouſadd bleffings — err 
_ '.- Whodrfound worthy of his lone. 
Lang may the fait attractions of her mind 
Make her ain lovelier, bim for ever kind. 
MxzNsz 2% 4 | : 
'The ancaitors of mig htieſt chief, and kings, 55 
Nae higher can dere than human dpring 3 
Yet frac the common il each wond! — root, k 
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POEM S. 9 
RBauld in my aid, theſe triumph'd over fate, - - 
Fam'd for unbounded thought, or ſtern debate, 
Born high upon an undertaking mind, 85 
Superior raiſe, and left the croud behind. N 
GENIUS. 

Frae theſe deſcending, laurell'd with renown, 
My charge thro! ages draws his lineage down, 

The paths of fie forbeers lang may he trace, 
And ſhe be mother to as fam'd a race. 

When blue diſeaſes fill the drumly air, 

And red het bowts thro” flaughts of hghtving rair, 
Or, madning fi Riors ſhake the ſanguine ſword, * 
With watchfu' eye I'll tent my darling lord 
And bis low d mate—tho? furies ſhou'd break looſe, 
Awake or ſleeping, ſhall enjoy repoſe, 

I. GRACE., \ 

While gods keep haly-day, and mortals ſmile, — 
Let nature with delights adorn the iſle: | 
Be huſh, bauld North, Favonius only blaw, 

And ceaſe; bleak clouds, to ſhed, or weet, or ſnawz- 
Shine bright thou radiant rater of the year, 


And * the ſpring with earlier pride appear. 


II. GRACE. 
Thy mouth, great Queen of goddeſſes, make 825. 
Which gains new honours frae this marriage day. 
On Glotta's banks, ye healthfu' pynde, reſort, 


And with the landart laſſes blythly. ſport. 


III. GRACE, 

Wear your beſt faces and your Sunday's 8 
And rouſe the dance with"your maiſt tunefy? reeds; 
Let tunefuꝰ voices join the rural ſound, 
Aud wake reſponſive echo all around. 

75 IJ. GRACE. 

Sihg your great maſter, Scotia's clackt fon, 
And the lov'd auge! that his heart has won: 
Come, ſiſters, let's frae art*s hale Rotes collect 
Whatever can her native beauttes deck, P 
Phat in the day ſhe may eelipſe the light, 
And diug the eonſlellatibns of the White * 


— * 


1 POEMS 


. VENUS | The 
Ceaſe, buſy maids, your artfu* buſkings raiſe Has 
But ſmall addition to ber genuine rays; * 

Tho! ilka plain and itka fea combine | | 
To make her with their richeſt product ſhine, Y 


Her lip, her boſom, and her ſparkling cen, Ane 
Excel the ruby, pearl, and diamond ſheen: P; A fe 
Theſe leſſer ornaments, illuſtrious brides. - Bat 
As bars to fatter blefſings, fling aſide © » Blut 
Steal frae them Iweetly to your puptial bedy © To 
As frae its body Ylides the fainted ade; F 
Frae loath*d reſtraint to liberty above, | | v 
Where all is harmony, and all is love; Ov 
Haſte to theſe bleſſingskiſs the night away, He? 
And make it ten times pleaſanter than day. 8 ** 
9 urges eee 
The whiſper and careſs (hall ſhorten- haures, 


While kindly as the beams on dewy flowers, * 

Thy zun, Ike him who the freſh bevrage ſips, 

Shall-ſeaft upon the ſweetneſs of thy lips: 3 
y haly hand maun chaſtly now unlooſe 


hat zone which a' thy virgin charms encloſe: - v1 
That zone ſhoufd be leſs gratefuꝰ to the fair © I 
Than cafy bands of fafter wedlock are: But 
That lang unbuckled/grows a batefu* thing, _ At 
Tb langer thz/e are bound, the mair of hotour bring- Th 

| l MIN rA VA. ts HEAT eee Th 
Tes, happy pair, whate'er the gods inſpire, 7 ru 


Purſue, and-gratify each juſt deſire: | 
Enjoy your pathons, with full tranſports mixt, 
But ſtil-oblerve the bounds by virtue kt. 
| Fier BaAccuvs. ... | 
What brings Minerya beit this rantin night? 
She's good. for yacthing bat to preach or fight: 
Is this à dme for either eit away, & wi 
Or learn like us to be a thought mair gay, 
ner 
| Peace, Theban Roarer, while the milder pow'rs 
Give entertainment, there's nat need of Ve 


\ 
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POEM'S 11 
The pure reflection of our calmer joys | 
Has mair of heaven than à thy flaſhy . 


BACCH Us 


Yea canng want it, faith ! you that appear 
Anes at a bridal but in twenty year: 
A ferley tis your dertiſhip to fee, 
But where was &er a wedding without me? 
Blue E' en, remember, I'm baith hap and ſaul 
To Venus theres but me, ſhe'd ſtarve o* carl, 


Vexus. | * 


We awn the truth Minerva, ceaſe to check 
Our jolly brother with your diefpect : 
He's never abſent at the treats of Tove,' 
And ſhouꝰ'd be preſent at this feaſt of love. 


GENIUS 


Maiſt welcome pow r, that chearsthe vital ſtreams, 
When Pallas guards thee frac the wild extremes; 
Thy roſy viſage at theſe ſolemn rites, | 

My AAR with open ſmiling greets. 


91 BAce abs. 


Dm nae went dab at ſpeeches that maun clink, 
But there's my paw | ſhall fou tightly drinn 
A hearty health to thir ſame lovely 4, 

That are ſae meikle dauted by you a: 
Then with my juice a reeming biquor crown. 
I'll ge the toaſt, and fee hers aura 


Enter Gunka. with e 2 one e 
a Nlaſi inthe other —— Speaks. 


To you blyth beings the benign diretor 
Of gods 4nd nien—to keep your ſauls in tift— 
Has ſent you here a preſent of bis nectar, 

As good as &er was brown adoon the A. FA 


Bates. 


Us, Gary, come, my dainty boy, 
Skink't up, and let us pre 


* 


12 NO, E M S. 
Without it life wad be a toy: 19 8 
Here, gre me't in my nive. 
[Takes the Ys 
Good health to Hamilton, and his 
Lov'd mate father Jove, we erave 
Thou'lt grant them a lang tack of bliſs, 
and rowth of bonny hairns and brave. | , 
Pour on them, frae thy endleſt ſtore, '* bY 
A' benniſons that are divine, 
With as good will as I waught o'er 
This flowing glaſs of YC Ay wine. 


| Drinks and cau/es all the company to drink round. 


one ſee't about, and ſyne let's all advance, 
M.-ortals and gods be pairs, afd tak a dance; 
Minerva mim, for a“ your mortals ſtoor: 
Ye ſhall with billy Bacchus fit the floor: 
Play y up there, lathe, ſome blyth Scottiſh tube, 
\Syne a' be blyth, when wine and wit gae round. 


The health about, muſic and dancing begin- De 
dancing over before ber Grate retires with the 
ladies to be een CALLIOPE / ings the ' 


EPITHALAMIUM. 


Bright is che low of lawfu? love, 
which ſhining ſauls impart 
It to perfection mounts above, 
And glows about the heart. 
It is the flame gives laſting worth, 
To greatneſs, beauty, wealth, and An. 
On you illaftrious youthfu” pair; | 
Who are high heaven's delight and. care. 4: 
The-blisfu* heam darts warm and fair, 
- And ſhalt improve the reſt 4 
ot a' theſe gifts baith great and rare 
| Of which ye are poſſtſrtt. 
Bacchus bear off your dinſome gang, 
Fark, frae yon howms the rural thrang 
Invite you now away 


x 


* 


27. 


PO E M 8 


While ilka hynd, 


Ad maiden kind, 

Dance in a ring, 
While ſhepherds ſing 

In honour of the day; 
Gae drink and dance 
*Till morn advance, 

And ſet the twinkling fires, 
While we prepare 
To lead the fair 

And brave to their defires. 


'Gae, Loves and Graces, take your place, 


Around the nuptial bed abide ; 
Fair Venus heighten each embrace, 
And ſmoothly make their minutes ſlide: 


Gae, Hymen, put the couch in caſe, 


Minerva, thither lead the bride ; 
Neiſt, all attend his.youthfu* Grace, 
And lay him ſweetly by her ſide. 


K K. K. . * K & K & & & & & * K K K K K 


Op on the Max RIAOT of the Right Honturable Groxct 
Lord RaMsaY and Lady IAN Murx. 


Hu to the brave apparent chief, 
Boaſt of the Ramſays claniſh name, 
Whaſe anceſtors ſtood the relief 


Of Scotland, ages known to fame. 


Hail to the lovely ſhe, whoſe charms, 
Complete in graces, meets his love; 
Adorn'd with all that greatneſs warms, 

And makes him grateful bow to Jove. 


Both from the line of patriots riſe 
Chis of Dalhouſie and Panmure, 
Whoſe loyal fames ſhall ſtains deſpiſe, 
- While ocean flows and orbs endure. 


The Ramſays ! Caledonia's prop; 


The Maules !-ftruck fill her foes with dreads 
Vol. II. | B K 


— 


Now join'd, we from the union hope 
A race of heroes ſhall ſucceed. 


Let meaner ſouls tranſgreſs the rules 
That's fix'd by honour, love, and truth, 

While little views proclaim them fools, 
Unworthy beauty, ſenſe, and vouth ; 


Whilſt you, bleft pair, belov'd by all 
The powers above, and bleſt below, 

Shall have delights attend your call, 
And laſting pleaſures on you flow. 


What fate'his fix*d, and love has done, 
The guardians of mankind approve ; 

Well may they finiſh what's begun, 
And from your joys all cares remove. 


We wiſh'd—when ſtraight a heavenly voice 
Inſpir'd we hear! the blue-ey'd Maid 
Cry, Who dare quarrel with the choice? 

© The choice is mine, be mine their aid.” 


Be thine their aid, O wiſeſt power, 
And ſoon again we hope to ſee 

Their plains return, ſplendid their tower, 
And bloſſom broad the-“ Edgewell-Tree. 


Whilſt he with manly merits ſtor'd, 
Shall rife the glory of his clan; 

She for celeſtial ſweets ador'd, 

Shall ever charm the gracefu' man. 


Soon may their F Royal Birꝗ extend 
His ſable plumes, and lordſhips claim, 
Which to his valiant fires pertain'd, 
Ere earls in Albion were a name. 

* 


—_— 


* Sce note, page 156. vol. ſt, 2 


The Spread Eagle fable, or a field argent, in the 


arms of the Earl of Dalhoulie. 


— 


Mt hl hd 


POE M 


Ye parents of the happy pair, 
With gen*rous ſmiles conſenting, own 
That they deſerve your kindeſt care: 
Thus with the gods their pleaſure crown. 


Haſte, ev'ry Grace, each love and Smile, 
From fragrant Cyprus fpread the wing; 
To deck their couch, exhauſt your ifle 
Of all the beauties of the ſpring. 


— 


On them attend with homage due, 
In him are Mars and Pboebus ſeen; 
And in the noble nymph vou'il view 
The ſage Minerva and your Queen. 


GOGD GER CORO QOGEGOGE COGOTOQEOQgERRGEGOUED 


\ 
Ove en the Birth of the Mo} Honourable Marquis 
/ DUMLaNBiG. 


ELP me, ſome god, with ſic a muſe 
As Pope and Granvile aft employ, 
Tbat I may flowing numbers chuſe, 
To hail the welcome priacely boy. , 


But, bred vp far frae ſhining courts, 
In moorland glens, where nought I ſee, 
But now and then ſome larfdart laſe, 
What ſounds polite can flow frae me ? 


Yet my blyth laſs, amang the lave, 
With honeſt heart her homage pays; 
Tho? no ſae nice ſhe can behave, 
Yet always as the thinks ſhe ſays. 


Ariſe, ye nymphs, on Nyth ts plaine, | 
And ger the crates and mountains ring ; 
| Rouſe up the ſauls of a' the ſwains, 
r * ” 
3 V tie you the lovely, infaut ling. 


Keep baly-day on ilka howm, 
With gowan garlin1s-gird your brows ;. 
a the Out ober the dales in dances roam, 
And ihout around the "wy news. 
2 
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By the good benniſon of heaver, 
- To free you frae the future fright 
Of foreign lords, a babe is aiven, 
To guard your int'reſt and your right. 


With pleafure view your prince, who late 
Up to the ſtate of manhood run, 

Now, to complete his happy fate, 
Sees his ain image in a ſon. 


A fon, for whom be this your pray'r, 
IIk morning ſoon as dawn appears, 
Cod grant bim an unmeaſur'd ſkair 
Of a' that grac'd his great forbcers 

Than his great Gre may live to ſee, 
Frae his delightfu' infant ſpring, 
A wiſe and ftalwart progeny, 4 
To fence their country and their king, 


Still bleſs her Grace frae whom he ſprang,, 


With blythſome heal her ftrength renew, 


That throw lang life ſne may be young, 
And bring forth cautioners enow. 


Watch well, ye tenants of the air, 
* Wha hover round our heads unſeen; 
Let dear Dumlanrig be your care, 
Or when he lifts or ſteeks his een. 


Fe hardy Heroer, whaſe brave pains 
Defeated ay th' invading rout, 
F. ſake a wee th? Klyflan plats, 


View, ſmile, and bleſs your lovely ſprout. 


Ye fair, wha've kend the joys of love, 

And glow with chearfu' heal and youth, 
Sic as of auld might nurſe à Jove, 

Or lay the breaſt t' Alcides mouth; 


The beſt and bonnieft of ye 2 
Take the ſweet babie in your arms: 
May he nought free your Loſom draw, 
But nectar to nurſe up his charms». 
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Harmoniouſly the notes expreſe, 
When finging you his dumps debar, 

That diſcord never may impreſs 
Upon his blooming mind a jar. 


Sound a' the Poet in his ears, 
Een white he's hanging at the breaſt: 
Thus moulded when he comes to years, 
With an exalted guſt he'll teaft, 


On lays immortal, which forbid 

The death of Douglas? doughty name, 
Or in oblivion let lye hid 

The Hydes their beauty and their fame. 


EDEESEEEEBDEEDELEESIEDDDDTD 


Epiſtle te Mr Jon Gay, Author e Shepherd's 
Week, on hearing her grace the Dutcheſs of 
QUEExSBERRY commend /ome of hit Poems. 


EAR lad, wha linkan o'er the lee, 
Sang Blowzalind and Bowzybee, 
And, like the lavrock, merrily 
Wak' d up the morn, 
When thou didſt tune, with heartſome glce, 
Thy bog-teed- horn. 


To thee frae edge of Pentland height, 
Where fawns and faires take delight, 
And revel a* the live. lang night, 

ö O'er glens and braee, 
A bard that has the ſecond ſighjt 
: Thy fortune ſpaces. 


Now lend thy lug, and tent me, Gay, 
Thy fate appears like flow'rs in May, 
Freſh, flouriſhing, and laſting av, | 

Firm as the aik, 
Which envious-winds, when czitics bray, 
| Shall never hake. 
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Foretells thy verſe ſhall ever mine, 

Dawted whilſt living by the Nine,. 
And a' the beſt, 

And be, when paft the mortal ine, 
Of fame poſſeſi. 


Immortal Pope, and Kilfu* Jobn, 
The learned Leach frac Callidone, 
be ane TN a witty dame and don, 
O*er lang to name, 
Are of your roundels very fon, 
And found your fame.. 


And ſae do I, wha roofe but few, 
Which nae ſma' favour is to you 
For to my friends | ſtand right true, 
With ſhanks a ſpar; 
And my good-word (ne'er gi'en but due) 
Gangs unko far. 


Here mettled men my muſe maintain, 
And ilka beauty is my friend: 
Which keeps me canty, briſk, and bein, 
Wk wheeling hour, 
And a ſworn: fae to hatefy” ſpleen, 
. And a' that's ſour.. 


But bide ye, boy, the main's to ſay,. 
Ciarinda bright as rifing day,, 
Divinely bonny, great and gay, 
Of thinking even, 
Whaſe words, and looke, aud ſmiles diſplay; 
Full views of heaven. 


To rummage nature for what's braw, 
Like lifes, roſes, gems, and ſnaw, 
Compar'd with her's, their luſtre fa', 

And bauchly tell 
Her beauties ; ſhe excels them a?, 
_ And's like her gell. 


Come ſhaw your loof— Ay there's the line 
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As fair a form as c'er was bleſt, 
To have an angel for a gueſt; 
Happy the prince who is poſſeſt 

Of ſic a prize, 


Whoſe vertues place her with the beft 
Beneath the ſKkics. 


O ſonſy Gay! this heavenly born, 
W ho:n ev*ry grace ſtrives to adorn, 
Looks not upon thy lays with ſcorn; 
Then bend thy knees, 
And bleſs the day that ye was born 
With arts to pleaſe. 


She ſays thy ſonnet ſmoethly ſings, 
dae ye may craw and clap your wings, 
And ſmile at ether-c2pit firings 

i With careleſs pride, 
When ſae much wit and beauty brings 
Strength to your ſide. 


Lilt up your pipes, and riſe aboon 
Your Trivia and your Moorland tune, 
And ſing Clarinda late and ſoon, 

In touring ſtrains, 
Till gratefu' g ds cry out, Well done, 
And praiſe thy paias.. 


Exalt thy voice, that all around 
May echo back the lovely ſound 
Frae Dover cliffs, with ſamphire erown'd, 
To Thule's ſhore, 
Where northward no more Britain's found, 
But ſeas that rore. 


Thus ſing— hillſt J frae Arthur's height. 
O'er Chiviot glowr with tired fight, "ws 
And langing wiſh, like raving wight, 

. To be ſet down, 
Frae coach and ſax, baith trim and tight, 
In London town.. 
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But lang I' gove and bleer my ee, 
Before, alake ! that fight I fee ; 
Then, beſt relief, I' ſtrive to be 
; Quiet and content, 
And ftreek my limbs down caſylie 
2 Upon the bent. 


There ſing the gowans, broom, and trees, 
The cryſtal burn and weſtlin breeze, 
The bleeting flocks and biſy bees, 
And blythſome ſwains, 
Wha rant and dance, with kiltit dees, 
O'er moſſy plains, - 


Farewell—but cer we part, let's pray, 
Gop ſave Clarinda night and day, 
And grant her a' ſhe'd wiſh to ha'e. 
| Withoutten end! 
Nae mair at preſent I've to ſay, 
| But am your friend. 


EDD EIS NNASARANCAL 


Ove to the Right Honourable GxAct Counteſs of 
Aso rx, on her Marriage-day. 


N martial ſields the hero toile, 
And wades throw blood to purchaſe ſame; 
O'er deadſul waves, from diftant ſoils, | 
The merchant brings his treaſures hame. 


But fame and wealth no joys beſtow, 
If plac'd alane the cyphers ſtand; 
*Tis to the figure Love they owe 
The real joys that they command. 


Bleſt he who love and beauty gains, 
Gains what conteſting kings might claim, 
Might bing brave armies to the plains, 
And loudly ſwell the blaſt of fame. 


How happy then is young Aboyn ! 
Of how much heaven is he poſſeſt! 


Be 


is of 
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How much the care of pow'rs divine, 
Who lies in lovely Lockhart's breaſt ! 


Gazing in raptures on thy charms, 
Thy ſparkling beauty, ſhape, and youth, 
He graſps all ſoftneſs in his arms, 
And fips the, nectar from thy mouth. 


Tf ſympathetic likeneſs crave 
Indulgent parents to be kind, 

Each pow?r ſhall guard the charm they gave, 
Veuus thy face, Pallas thy mind. 


O muſe, we could but ſtay thy flight; 
The field is ſacred as *tis ſweet: 

Who dares to paint the ardent night, 
When raviſh'd youth and beauty meet? 


Here we muſt draw a veil between, 

And ſhade thoſe joys tuo dazling clear, 
By ev'ry eye not to be ſecn, 

Not to be heard by ev'ry ear. 


Still in her ſmiles, ye Cupids, play; 
Still in her eyes your revels keep; 

Her pleaſure be your care by day, 
And whiſper ſweetneſo in her leep. 


Be baniſh'd each ill-natur'd care, 
Baſe offepring of fantaſtic ſpleen z 

Of acceſs here you muſt deſpair, 
Her breaſt for you is too ſerene. 


May guardian angels hover round 
Thy head, and ward aff all annoy ;. 
Be all thy days with raptures crown'd, 

And all thy nights be dleſt with joy. 
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Intxya wand'ring in a myrtle grove, 


Accolie. thus the ſmiling Oye L 
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Revenge yourſelf, you've cauſe to be afraid, 

Your boaſted pow'r yields to a Britiſh maid: 

She ſeems a goddels, all her graces ſhine ; 

Love leads her beauty, which eclipſes thine. 

Each youth, I know (fays Venus) thinks ſhe's me; 
Immediately ſhe ſpeaks, they think ſhe*s thee : 
Good Pallas, thus you're foil'd as well as I, 
Ha, ha! (cries Cupid,) that's my Mally Sleigh. - 


KNM 


On dle Marriage e f ALEXANDER BRODIE of Brodie, 
Lord Lyon King of Arms, and Mrs Max Y SLEIGH« 


V HEN time was young, and innocence, 
With tender love govern'd this round, 
No mean deſign to give offence 
To conſtancy and truth was found; 
All free from fraud, upon the flow'ry ſward, 
Lovers careſt with fond and chaſte regard. 


From eaſy labours of the day 

Each pair to leafy bowers retir'd ; 
Contentment kept them ever gay, 

While kind connubial ſweets conſpir'd, 


- With ſmiling quiet and balmy health throu' life, 


To, make the happy huſband and the wife. 


Our modern wits in wiſdom leſs, | 
With ſpirits weak, and wavering minds, 
Void of reſolve, poorly confeſs, 
They cannot reliſh aught that binds. 
Let libertines of taſte ſae wond'rous nice, 
Defpiſe to be confin'd in paradiſe, 


While Brodie with his beauteous Sleigh, 
On pureſt love can ſafely feaſt, t 
Quaff raptures from her ſparkling eye, | 
And judge of heaven within ber breaſt: 
No dubious cloud to gloom upon his joy; 
Pollclling of what's good can never cloy. 


fe, 
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Her beauty might for ever warm, 
Altho? her ſoul were leſs divine, 
The brightneſs of her mind could charm, 
Did leſs her graceful beauties ſhine : 
But both united, with full force inſpire, 
The warmeſt wiſh, and the moſt laſting fire. 


In your accompliſh'd mate, young Thane, 
Without reſerve ye may rejoice ; 
The heavens your happineſs inftaing 
And all that think, admire your choice, 
Around your treaſure circling arms entwine, 
Be all thy pleaſure her's, and her's be thine, 


Rejoice, dear Mary, in thy youth, 
The firſt of his brave ancient clan, 
Whoſe ſonl delights in love and truth, 
And view'd in'every light a man, 
To whom the fates with liberal hand have given 
Good ſenſe, true honour, and a temper even. 


When love and reaſon thus unite 
An equal pair in ſacred ties, 
They gain the human bliſs complete, 
And approbation from the ſkies, | 
Since you approve, kind Heaven, upon them pour 
The beſt of bleſſings to their lateſt hour, 


To you who rule above the ſun, 
To you who fly in fluid air, 
We leave to ftniſh what's begun, 
S' ill to reward and watch the Pair. 
Thus far the meſe, who did an anſwer wait, 
And heard the gods name happineis their fate. 
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To JosiAu BurcnaT, E/q; on his being choſen 


Member of Parliament. 


Y Burchet's name! well pleas'd, I ſaw 
Amang the choſen leet, 


j 
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Wha are to give Britannia law, 
And keep her rights complete. 


O may the reſt wha fill the houſe 
Be of a mind with thee, 
And. Britiſh liberty eſpouſe; 
We glorious days may ſee. 


— 


The name of Patriot is mair great 
Than hea; of ill- win gear; 

What boots an opulent eſtate, 
Withvut a conſcience clear ? 


While ſneaking ſauls for caſh wad troke 


Their country, God, and king, 
With pleaſure we the villain mock, 
And hate the worthleſs thing. 


With a? your pith, the like of you 


Superior to what's mean, 
Shon'd gar the trockling rogues look blue, 
And cow them laigh and clean. 


Down with them— down with a' that dare 
Oppoſe the nation's rigbt; 
Sae may your fame, like a fair ſtar, 
Throu? future times ſhine bright. 


Sae may kind Heaven propitions prove, 
And grant what-e'er ye crave; 
And him a corner in your love, 
Wha is your humble ſlave, 
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"The GeneraLl MisTAKE : A Satire, [n/cribed to 


The Right Honourable Lord Exsx1n8. 


HE finiſl'd mind in all its movements bright, 
Surveys the ſelf - made ſumph in proper light, 
Alle vs for native weakneſs, but diſdains 
Him who the character with labour gains; 
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Permit me then, my Lord (ſince you ariſe 
With a clear ſaul aboon the common fize) 
To place the following ſketches in your view; 
The warld will like me, if Pm roos'd by you. 

Is there a fool, frae Senator to Swain? 
Take ilk ane's verdi& for himſelf,-there's naue. 
A thouſand other wants make thouſands fret, 
But nane for want of Wiſdom quarrels fate. 
Alas ! how gen'ral proves the great miſtake, 
When others, throu? their neighbours failings rake ? 
VDetraction then, by ſpite, is borne too far, 
And repreſents men warſe than what they are. 
Come then, Impartial Satire, fill the ſtage 
With fools of ilka ſtation ſex and age; 
Point out the folly, hide the perſon's name, 
Since obduration follows public ſhame ; 
Silent conviction calmly can reform, 
While open ſcandal rages to a ſtorm. 

Proceed, but in the liſt, poor things forbear, 
Wo only in the human form appear, 
Scarce animated with that heav'nly fire | 
Which makes the foul with houndleſs thoughts aſpire ; 
Such move our pity;,—nature is to blame 
Tis fools, in ſome things wiſe, that ſatire claim; 
Such as Nugator, mark his ſolemn mier, 
Stay'd are his features, ſcarcely more his een. 
Which deep beneath his knotted eye-brows fink, 
And he appears as ane wad gueſs to think: 
Even ſae he does, and can exactly ſhaw 
How mony beans make five, take three awa ! 
Deep read in Latin folios, four inch thick, 
He probs your crabit points into the quick ; 
| Delights in dubious things to give advice, 
Admires your judgment, if you think him wiſe : 
And ſtifly ſtands by what he anes thought right, 
Altho' oppos'd with reaſon's cleareſt light. 
On bim ilk argument-is- thrown away, - 
Speak what you will, he tents not what you ſay; 
He hears himſell, and currently runs o'er 
All en the ſubje& he has ſaid before: 
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Till glad to eaſe bis jaws and tired tongue, 
Th? opponent reſts, —Nugator thinks him dung. 
Thou folemn trifler,—ten thou art deſpis*'d, - 
Thy ſtiff pretence to wiſdom, naething priz'd 
By fic as can their notions fauſe decline. 
When truth darts on them with oonvicting ſhine. 
How hateful's dull opinion ! prop'd with words, 
That nought to any ane of ſenſe affords, 
But tireſome jargon.— Learn to laugh; at leaft, 
That part of what thou ſays may paſs for jeſt. 
Now turn your eye to ſmooth Chicander next, 
In whom good ſenſe ſrems with good humour mixt; 
But only ſeems :—for envy, malice, guile, 
And fic bafe vices, croud behind bis ſmile, 
Nor can his thoughts beyond mean quirks extend, 
He thinks a trick nae crime that gains his end 
A crime? no, 'tis his brag; he names it WIr, 
And triumphs o'er a better man he'as bit. 
Think ſhame, Chicander, of your creeping flights, - 
True wiſdom in fincerity delights ; 
"The ſamphiſh mob of penetration ſhawl, - 
May gape and ferly at your cunning ſaul, 
And make ye fancy that there is deſert 
In thus employing a' your ſneaking art, 
But do not think that men of clearer ſenſe 
Will e' er admit of fic a vile pretence, 
To that which diguifies the human mine 
And acts in honour. with the bright and blind. 
* Reverſe of this fauſe face, obferve yon youth, 
A ſtrict plain - dealer, aft o' er- ſtretching truthy ; 
Severely ſowr, he's ready to reprove. _ , 
The leaft rang ſtep in thoſe who have his love; | 
Yet what's of worth in them he over- rate 
But much they're to be pitied whom he hates: 
Here his miſtake, his weakeft- ſide appears, 
When he a character in pieces tears; 
He gives nae quarter, nor to great or ſma” ** 
Even beauty guards in vain; he lays at a'. 
This humour, aften fiowing o'er-due bounds, 
Too deeply mony a reputation wounds; 
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For which he's hated by the ſuffering crowd, 

Who jointly *gree to rail at him aloud, 

And as much ſhun his ſight and bitter tongue, 

As they wad do a waſp that had them flung. 
Cenſorious, learn ſometimes at faults to wink, 

The wiſeſt ever ſpeak leſs than they thinks 
'ko? thus ſuperior judgment jou may vaunt, 

Yet this proud worm wood ſhow oft, {pcaks a want: 
A want in which your folly will b: ſeen, 

Till you increaſe in wit, and have leſs ſpleen. 

Make way there—when a mortal god appears | 
Why do ye laugh? King Midas wore fic ears 
How wiſe he looks? Well, wad he never ſpeak, 
People wad think him neither dull nor weak: 
But ah! be fancies, *cauſe he's chos'n a tool, 

Tbat a furr'd gown can free him frae the fool; 
Straight he with paughty mien, and lordly gloum”, 
A vlle affected air, nut his aſſumes; 

Stawks ſtifly by, when better men ſalute, 
Diſcovering leſs of ſenator than brute. _ | 
Yet, is there eꝰer a wiſer man than he? | 
Speer at himſell; and if he will be free, 4 

He'll tell you, Nane,— Will judges tell a lie? 

But let him paſs, and with aſmile obſerve 
Yon tatter'd ſhadow, amaiſt like to ſtarve ; 

And yet he ftruts, proud of his vaſt engine, 

He is an author, writes exquiſite fine: 

Sae fine, in faith ! that every vulgar head 

Cannot conceive his meaning while they read. 
He hates the world for this: —with bitter rage 
He damas the ſtupid dullneſs ot the age. 

The printer is unpaid.---Bookſcllers ſwear 

Ten copies will not ſeli in ten lang year; 

And wad not that fair fret a learned mind, 

- To ſee thoſe ſhou'd be patrons prove ſac blind, 
Not to approve. of what coſt mcikle pains, 
Neglect of bus'neſs, ſleep, and waſte of brains? 
Aud a' for nought, but to be vilcly us'd, 1 
As pages are whilk boye? have refus . 
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Ah ! fellow-lab*rers for the preſs, take heed, 
And force nae fame that way, if ye wad ſpeed : 
Mankind muſt be (we hae na other) judge, E 


And if they are diſpleas d why ſhould we grudge ? 


If happily you gain them to your fide, 
Then baldly mount your pegaſus, and ride: 


Value yourſell only what they deſire; ; 


What does not take commit it to the fire. 
Next him a penman with a bluffer air, 
Stands *tween his twa beſt friends that 1u'l his care, 


- Nam'd money in baitb ponches-+<with three lines 


Yclept à bill, he digs the Indian mines, 
Jobs, changes, lends, extorſes, cheats, and grips, 


And no ae turn of gainfu' us'ry Nlips, 


Till he has won, by wife pretence and ſnell, 
As meikle as may drive his bairns to bell, 


His ain lang hame.--- This ſucker thinks nane wiſe, 
But him that can to immenſe riches riſe : 


Lear, honour, virtue, and fic heavenly beams, 

To him appear but idle airy dreams, 

Not fit for men of bufineſs to mind; 

That are for great and golden ends-defign*d:. 

dend for him, de' el. till then, good men, take care 

To kcep at diſtance frae his hook and ſnare; 

He has nae rewth, if coin comes in the play, 

He'll draw, indorſe, and horn to death his prey. 
Not thus Macſomno pulties after praiſe, 

He treats, and is admir'd in all he fayss © 

Caſh well beſtow' d, which helps a man to pafs 

For wiſe in his ain thinking, that's an aſs: © 

Poor ſcybalds, curs*d with more of wealth than wit, 

Blyth of a gratis GC auueamus fit 925 
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With look attentive, ready all about, * 
To give the laugh when his dull joke comes out; 


Accuſtom'd with his converſation bright, 

They ken as by a watch the time of night, 
When he's at fic a point of fic-a tale, V7 
Which to theſe paraſites grows never ſtale, 
Tho? often tald--- Like Lethe's ſtream, his wine 


Makes them forget !---that he again may ſhine. 
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& Py ! ſatire, ha'd thy tongue, thou art too rude | 
© To jeer a character that ſeems ſae good: 
* This man may beet the poet bare and clung, 
That rarely has a ſhilling in his ſpung.“ 
Hang him -- there's patrons of good ſenſe enew 
To cheriſh and ſupport the tuneful few, 
Whoſe penetration's vever at a loſs 
In right diſtinguiſhing of gold frae droſs: 
Employ me freely, if thou'd laurels wear, 
Experience may teach thee nat to fear. 

But ſee anither gives mair cauſe for dread, 
He thraws his gab, and aft he ſhakes his head; 
A ſlave to ſelf-conceit, and a' that's ſow'r, 
T' acknowledge merit, is not in his power: 
He reads · but neꝰ er the author's beauties minds, 
And has nae pleaſure where nae faults he finds. 
Much hated gowk, tho? vers'd in kittle rules, 
To be a wirry-kow to writing fools. 
They ſell the greateſt, only learn'd in worde, 
Which naithing but the cauld and dry affords. 
Dar'ſt thou of a' thy betters lighting ſpeak; 


That have nae grutten ſae meikle learning Greek ?- 


Thy depths well kend, and a' thy filly vaunts, 

To ilka folid thinker ſhaw thy wants. 

Thus cowards deave us with a thouſand lies 

Of dang'rous vict'ries they have wan in pieas-- 

Sae ſhallow upftarts ſtrive with care to hide 

Their mean deſcent (which inly gnaws their pride) 

By counting kin, and making endleſs faird, 

If that their grany's uncle's oye's a laird. 

Scar · rows, hen-hearted, and ye meanly born, 

Apppear juſt what you are, and dread nae ſcorn; 

Labour in words---keep hale your ſkins; why not? 

Do well, and nane your laigh extract will quote, 

But to your praiſe. — Walk aff, till we remark 
Yon little coxy wight; that makes fic wark 

With tongue and gate: how ctouſly does he ſtand 2: 

His taes turn'd out, on his left haurch his hand? 

The right beats time a hundred various ways, 

And points the Pathos * in a' he fas. 


— . 
* 


to P O EMS. 


Wow! but he's proud ! when amaiſt out of breath, 
At ony time he clatters a man to death, 

Wha is oblig'd ſometime t? attend the ſot, 
Jo fave the captiv'd buttons of his coat, 

Thou dinſome jack-daw, ken tis a diſeaſe 

This | pally i in thy tongue that ne*er can pleaſe : 

Of a' mankind, thou art the maiſt miſtane 
To think this way the name of Sage to gain, 


Now, left I ſhou*'d be thought too much like thee 


I'll give my readers leave to breathe a wee; 
If they allow my picture's ke the life, 
Mae ſhall be drawn; originals are-rife. 


C 


Te Photnix and the OwL. 


HOENIX the firft, th* Arabian lord, 
And chief of all the feather d kind, 
A hundred ages had ador'd 
The ſun, with ſanQity of mind. 


Yet, mortal, ye maun yield to fate; 
He heard the ſummons with a ſmile, 
And unalarm'd, without regret, 
He form'd himſell a fun'ral pile. 


A Howlet, bird of mean degree, 

Poor, doſen'd, lame, and doited auld; . 

Lay lurking in a neighb'ring tree, ; 
Curſing the ſun, loot him be cauld. 


Said Phoenix, Brother, why ſo griev'd, 
To ban the being gives thee breath? 

Learn to die better than thou'ſt livꝰd; 
Believe me, there's nae ill in death. 


Believe ye that? the Owl reply'd; 2 
Preach as ye will, death is ap ill e 

When young TI ilka pleaſure try'd,. 
But now I die W wy will. 
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For you, a ſpecies by yourſell, 

Near eeldins with the fun your god, 
Nae ferly tis to hear you tell, 

Ye're tired, and incline to nod. 


It ſhon'd be fac; for had I been 


28 As lang upon the warld as ye, 
Nae tears ſhou'd e*er drap frac my een, 
For tinſel of my hollow tree. | 


1 
like thee | 
"SL And what, return'd th* Arabian fage, 
Have ye t' obſerve ye have not ſcen? 
Ae day's the picture of an age, 
6 Lis ay the ſame thing o'er again, 
2 | 
ome, let us baith together die : 
Bow to the ſun that gave thee life: 
Repent thou frae his beams did lee, 


And end thy poortith, pain, and ſtrife; 


Thou wha in darkneſs took delight, 
Frae twangs of guilt could'ſt ne'er be free: 

What won thou by thy ſhunning light? 

But time flees on: II hafte to dic; 


Ye'r ſervant, Sir, reply'd the Ow!),. 
I ikena in the dark to lowp: 

The byword ca's that chiel a fool; 
That flips a certainty for hope, 


Then ftraight the zealous feather*d king 
To's aromatic neſt retir'd, 

Collected ſun-beams with his wing, 
And in a ſpicy flame expir d. 


Mean time there blew a weftlin gale, 
Which to the -Howlet bore a coal; 
The ſaint departed on bis pile, 
But the blaſphemer in his hole. 


He died for ever · fair and bright 
. The Pheœnix frac his aſhes 8 
Thus wicked men fink down to night, 
While juſt men join the glorious thrang, 


ix 
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To the Han. Sir Jonx CLexk of Pkuxxvcuix, 
Bart. one of the Barons of the Exchequer, on the 
Death of his meſt accompliſhed Son, Joux CLERK, 
E/q; who died in the 20th year of his Age. 


* tears can ever be a duty found, 
Tis when the death of dear relations wound; 
Then you muſt weep, you have too juſt a grouud, 


A ſon whom all the good and wiſe admir'd, 
Shining with ev'ry grace to be defir'd ; 
Rais'd high your joyful hopes, and then retir d. 


Nature muſt yield, when ſuch a weighty load 
Rouzes the paſſions, and makes reaſon nod: 
But who may contradict the will of God ! 


By his great Author, man was ſent below, 
Some things to learn, great pains to undergo,' 
Io fit him for what furthcr he's to know.. 


This end vbtain'd, without regarding time, 
He calls the ſoul home to its native clime, 
To happineſs and knowledge more ſublime. 


Thus ſome in youth like eagles mount the ſteep, 
Which leads to man, and fathom learning? s deep z. 
Others thro* age with reptile motion creep. 


Like lazy ftreams-which fill the fenny ſtrand, 
In muddy pools they long unactive ſtand, 
Till ſpent in vapour, or immers'd in fand. 


But down its flinty channel, without ſtain, 
The mountain-rill lows eagerly to gain, 
With a full tide, its origin the main. 


Thus your lov'd Youth, whoſe bright aſpiring mind 
Could not to lazy minutes be confin'd, 
Bail'd down the ſtream of life before the wind.. 
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Perform'd the taſk of man, ſo well, ſo ſoon, 
e reach'd the fea of bliſs before his noon, | 
Ind to his memory laſting laurels won. 


N When life's tempeſtuous billows ceas'd to rore, 
2220 nd e'er his broken veſſel was no more. 

CLERK, is ſoul ſerenely view'd the heav'nly ſhore, 

ge. 


Bravely reſign'd, obeying fate's command, 
e fix*d his eyes on the immortal land. 
here crowding ſeraphs reach'd him out the hand. 


and; | 
ound,. Southefka, ſmiling cherub * firſt appear'd, 
8 ith Garlies' conſort t, who vaſt pleaſures ſhar'd, 
* onducting him where virtue finds reward. 
rd. Think in the world of ſp'rits, with how much joy 
ad is tender mother would receive her boy, 
| here fate no more their union can deſtroy. 
His good grandfire, who lately went to reſt, 
£ ow fondly would he graſp him to his-breaſt,. 
1 And welcome him to regions of the bleſt! | 
From us, 'tis true, his youthful fweets are gone, 
e, hich may plead for our weakneſs, when we moan 3 
he loſs indeed is ours, he can have none. 
Thus ſailors with a crazy veſſel croſt, 
ſteep, pecting every, minute to be loſt, 
deep ;. itb wee ping eyes behold a ſunny coaſt. 
Where happy land-men ſafely breathe the air, 
ad, Baſk in the ſun, or to cool ſhades repair, 


bey longing figh, and wiſh themſelves were there. 


But who would after death to bliſs lay claim, 
uſt, like your ſon, each vicious paſſion tame, 
ly from the crowd, and at perfection aim. 


_— — 


* James Lord Carnegie. gee vol. 1ſt, p. 229» | 
T Lady Gailies, vol. 1ſt, p. 230 both his near re- 
tions. e a 


To lateſt age the character maintain gd 


FEC 
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Biien grieve no more, nor vex yourſelf in vain, 


You now poſſeſs, you'll find your ſon again. 


On receiving a Letter to be preſent at the Burial ef 
Mr RokERT ALEXANDER of Blackhouſe. 


HOU ſable border'd ſheet, be gone, 
Harbour to thee I muſt refuſe 
Sare thou canſt welcome find from none, 


Who carries ſuch ungrateful news, A1 
Who can attend thy mournfut tale, Diſe: 
And ward his ſoul from piercing woe! At 
In viewing thee, grief muſt prevail, That 
And tears ſrom guſhing eyes o*erflow, - W 
From eyes of all that knew the man, Tis: 
And in his friendſhip had a ſhare ; T 
Who all the world's affections won, To v 
By virtues that all nat'ral were. Ar 
His merits dazzle, while we view: Heal 
His goodneſs is a theme ſo full, In 
The Muſe wants ſtrength to pay what's due, It ad 
While eſtimation prompts the will. "I 
But ſhe endeFvours to make known A 
To farreſt down poſterity; ＋ Ti 
That good Blackhouſe was ſuch an one, Tl 


As every one ſhould wiſh to be. | 
d e A ate 
T1 Fair ASSEMBLY: 4 Poem. 


WAKE, Thalia, and defend, 
With chearfa? carroling, 
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hy bonny care, —thy wings extend, 
And bear me to-your ſpring ; 

bat harmony full force may lend 
To reafons that I bring: | 
Now Caledonian nymphs attend. 
For 'tis to you I ling, 


is lang as minds maun organs wear, 
Compos'd of fleſh and blood, 

e ought to keep them bale and clear, 
* With exerciſe and food. 

hen, but debate, it will appear 
That dancing muſt be good, 

It ſtagnant humours ſets a ſteer, 

And fines the purple blood. 


Diſeaſes, heavineſs, and ſpleen, 
And ill things mony mae, 

That gar the lazy fret and grane, 
With viſage dull and blae. 

*Tis dancing can do mair alane, 
Than drugs frae far away, 

To ward aff theſe, make nightly pain, 
And ſowr the ſhining day. 


Health is a prize—yet meikle mair 
In dancing we may find; 
| It adds a luſtre to the fair, 
And, when the fates unkind 
Cloud with a blate and aukward air 
= A genius right refin'd, 
+ The ſprightly art helps to repair 
This blemiſh on the mind. > 


* The-wiſe for health on exerciſe depend. 

God never made his works for man to mend. Dx vo. 
+ Since nothing appears to me to give children fo 

much becoming confidence and behaviour, and fa 

raiſe them to the converſation of thoſe above their 

age as dancing, I think they ſhould: be taught to 
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How mony do we daily fee a 
Right ſerimp of wit and ſenſe; 


"Wha gam their aims aft eafily 
By well-bred confidence? 


Then whate'er helps to ualifie E 
A ruſtic negligence, 1 Wh 
Maun without doubt a duty be, 4 
And ſhou'd give nae offence. 25 
Hell's doctrine's dung; when equal pairs 
Together join their hands, * 
And vow to ſoothe ilk other's cares, | 
In haly wedlock bands: The 
Sae when to dance the maid prepares, A 
And fluſh'd with ſweetneſs ſtands, 9. 
At her the wounded lover ſtares, 6 1 
And yields to heaven's commands. h J 
The firſt command + he ſoon obeys, - iK 
While love inſpires ilk notion; 1 
His wiſhing look his heart diſplays, Wh 
While his lov'd mate's in motion: A 
He views her with a blyth amaze, 
And drinks with deep devotion 10 
That happy draught, that throu' our days. Wt 
Is own'd a cordial potion. \ 
4 : Sab 
PEER as ſoon as they are capable of learning it : for 8 
though this confiſts only in outward gracefulneſs o Lik 
motion, yet, ! know not how, it gives manly thoughts 1 
and carriage more than any thing- Lock. Ia! 
® It is certain, that for want of a competent know- * 
ledge in this art of dancing, which ſhould have been Th 
learned when young, the public loſes many a man of 8 
exquiſite intellectnals and unbiaſs'd probity, purely WF. 
for want of that ſo neceſſary accompliſhment, aſſu- 0 
rance : while the preſſing knave or foo] ſhoulders him 5 


out, and gets the prize. Mr WEAveR. 


＋ Dixit eis Deus, foctificate, 28 et mL 
derram. 
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The cordial which conſerves our life, 


And makes it ſmooth and eafy ; 
hen, ilka wanter, wale a wife, 
Ere eild and humdrums ſeize ye, 


Whaſe charms can filence dumps or ſtrife, ; 


And frae the rake releaſe ye, 
Attend th' Aſſembly, where there's rife 
Of virtuous maids to pleaſe ye. 


Theſe modeſt maids inſpire the muſe, 
In. flowing ſtrains to ſhaw. 

Their beauties, which ſhe likes to rooſe, 
And let th' envious blaw + 

That taſk ſhe canna well refuſe, 
Wha ſingle ſays them na 

To paint Belinda firſt we chuſe, 
With breaſts like driven ſaaw. 


Like lily- banks ſee how they riſe, 
With a fair gle between, 

Where living ſtreams, blue as the ſkies, 
Are branching upward feen, 

To warm her mouth, where rapture lyes, 
And ſmiles, that baniſh ſpleen, 

Wha ſtrikes with love and ſaft ſurpriſe, 
Were · e' er ſhe turns her een. 


Sabella, gracefully complete, 
Straight as the mbuntain- pine, 
Like pearl and rubies ſet in jet, 
Her lovely features ſhine: 
1n her the gay and ſolid meet, 
And blended are ſae fine, 
Tbat when ſhe moves her lips or feet, 
She ſeems ſame power divine. 


O Daphne! ſweeter than the dawn, 


- When rays glance on the height, 
Diffuſing gladneſs o'er the lawn, 
With ſtrakes of rifing light. 
The dewy flowers when newly blawn, 
Come ſhort of that delight, 
Vol. IL D 
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Which thy far freſher beauties can - 
Afford our joyfu? ſight. | 


How eaſy fits ſweet Celia's dreſs, © 
Her gait how gently free ; 

Her fteps, throwout the dance, expreſs 
The juſteſt harmony: N 

And when the ſings, all muſt confeſs, 
Wha're bleſt to hear and ſee, | 

They'd deem't their greateſt happineſs 
I' enjoy her company. f 


And wha can ca? his heart his ain, 
That hears Aminta ſpeak ? 
_ Againſt Love's arrows, ſhields are vain, 
When he aims frae her cheek ; 

Her cheek, where roſes free from tain, 
In glows of youdith-beek :- - 

Unmingl'd ſweets her lips retain; 
Theſe lips ſhe ne*er ſhou'd ſteek. 


Unleſs when fervent kiſſes cloſe 
That av'nue of her mind, 
Thro? which true wit in torrents flows, 
As ſpeaks the nymph defign'd. 

The brag and toaſt of wits and beaux, 
And wonder ef mankind; N 
Whaſe breaſt will prove a bleſt repoſe, 

To him with whom ſhe'll bind. 


See with what gaiety, yet grave, 
Serena ſwims alang; 
Sbe moves a goddeſs *mang the lave, - 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the thrang. 
Ve ſourocks, hafflines fool, haf knave, 
Wuha hate a dance or ſang, 
To ſee this ſtately maid behave, 
'Twad gi'e your hearts a twang; 


* our hearts l ſaid I, trowth I'm to blame; 
I had amailt forgotten, | 


> FO EMS. 
That ye to nae fic orgeh claim, 
Or if ye do, *tis rotten:: 
\ ſaul with fic a thowlefs flame, 
Is ſure a ſilly ſot ane; 


e ſcandalize the human frame, 
When in our ſhape begotten. 


heſe lurdanes came jul in my light, 
As 1 was tenting Chloe, 

Vith jct-black cen that ſparkle bright, 
She's all &'er form'd for joy; 

Vith neck and waiſt, and limbs as tight 
As her's wha drew the boy, 

rae feeding flocks upon the height, 
And fled with him to Troy. 


Now Myra dances; mark.ker mein, 
Sae diſengag*d and gays 

lix'd with that innocence that's ſeen * 
in donn ew-bught May, 

ba wins the garlamtl on the green 
Upon ſome bridal day; 

et ſhe has graces for a queen 

And might a ſcepter ſway. 


hat lays, Caliſta, can commend, 
The beauties of thy face ! 

haſe fancy can fac touring ſtend 
Thy merits a“ to trace! 


And ſing her every grace, 


'haſe wondrous worth may recommend 
Her to a god's embrace. 


ſeraph wad our Aikman paiaty 

Or draw a lively wit? 

he features of a happy ſaint, 

Say, art thou fond-to hit? 

2 ate . compliment, 

With lineaments maiſt fit? | 
ir copics thou need? ft never want, 
If bright Caliſta fit. 


D 2: 


ae boon the ſtarns, ſore bard, deſcend 
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Mella the heavieſt beart can heeze, / 
And ſowreſt thoughts expell, 
Her ftation grants her rowth and eaſe, 
Yet is the ſprightly Belle 
As aQive as the eydent bees, 
Wha rear the waxen cell; 


And place her in what light yon pleaſe, 
She ſtill appears hei ſell. 


Beauties on beauties come in view 
Sae thick, that I'm afraid 
I ſhall not pay to ilk their due, 
| Till Phcebus lend mair aids. 
But this in gen'ral will bad true, 
And may be ſafely ſaid, | 
There's ay a ſomething ſhining neo 
In ilk deliciovs maid. 0 


Sic as againſt it Aſſembly ſpeak, 
The rudeſt ſaule betray, 
When Matrons noble, wiſe, and meek, . 
Conduct the healthfu* play, 


__ Where they appear, nae vice dare keek, 


But to what's good gives way, 
Like night, ſoon as the morning creek 
Has uſher'd in the day. 9 


Dear Ed'nburph, ſhaw thy gratitude, 

And of fic friends make ſure. 

Wha ſtrive to mak our minds leſs rude, 
And help our wants to cure: 

Acting a gen'rovs part and good, 
In bounty fo the poor ; | 

Jie vertuee, if right underſtood, 

-  $hou'd ev'ry heart allure. 


* 


o 
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On the Royal Company of AxcuRS /booting for 
_ the Bow, Joly 6th, 1724. Gn which Day his 
Grace James Dux E of HamiiToN was choſen 
their Captain General; and Mr Davip Daun 
MOND their Praeſes won the Prize. 


AE AIN the yeat returns the day, 

That's dedicat to joy and play, 
To Bonnete, Bows, and Wine. 

Let all who wear a ſullen face, 

This day meet with a due diſgrace, - 

And in their ſow'rneſs pine; 

Be ſhunn'd as ſerpante, that wad ſtang 
The hand that gies them food: 

Sia we debar frae laſting ſang, 

And all their grumbling brood. 


While to gain ſport and haleſome air, 
The blythſome fpirit draps dull care, 
And ftarts frae bus'ueſs free: 
Now to the fields the Archers bend, 
With friendly minds the day to ſpend 
In manly game and gles; -- 
Firſt ſtriving wha ſhall win the bowl, 
And then gart flow with wine: 
Sic manly ſport :cfreth*d the ſoul 
Of ſtalwart men lang ſync. - 


Ere parties tirawy, and int'reſt vile, 
Debauch'd the grandeur cf our ifle, - 
And made ev*n hretbren faes: 
Syne truth frac friend{hip was exil'd, - 
And fauſe the honeſt hearts beguil d, 
And led them in a maze - ; 
Of politics—— With cunning craft, 
The Iſſachars of fate, 
Frae haly drums firſt dang us daf, 
Then drown'd us in debate. 
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Drap this unpleafing thought, dear muſe; 

Come, view the men thou likes to rooſe; 
To Bruntsficld-green let's hy, 

And ſee the royal Bowmen ſtrive, 


Wha far the feather'd arrows drive, 
All ſouching through the ſky; 


Ilx etling with his utmoſt ſkill, 


With artfu* draught and ſtark, 
Extending nerves with hearty will, 
In hopes to hit the mark, 


See Hamilton, wha moves with grace 
Chief of the Caledonian race 


Of pgers, to whom is due 


All honours, and a fair renown; 


Wha lays afide his ducal crown, 
Sometimes to ſhade his brow 
Bent ath St. Andrew's bonnet biue, * 
And joins to gain the prize 
Which ſhaws true merit match'd by few, 
Great, affable, and wiſe. . Sf Let 


This day, with univerſal voice, 


The archers him their chieftain choſe: 


Cionſenting powers divine, 
They bleſs the day with general joy, 


By giving him a princely boy, 


To beautify his line, 
Whoſe birth-day in immortal ſang 
Shall ſtand in fair record, 
While bended firings the Archers twang, 
And beauty is ador'd. we 


Next Drummond view, who gives their law, 
It glades our hearts to ſee him draw 


The bow, and guide the band; 


- He, likevthe ſaul of all the lave, 


Does with fic honour ſtill behave, 


4 s merits to command. i 
Nyth be his hours, hale be his heart, 


And lang may. he preſide; 


% 
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Lang the juſt fame of his deſert 
Sball unborn Archers read: 


How an thig fair propitious day, 

With conqueſt leal he bure away 

| The bowl victariouſly 5 | 

With following ſhafts in number four, 

Succeſs the like ne*er kend before, 

| The prize to dignify : 

© Haſte to the garden then bedeen, 
Tae roſe and laurel pow, 

And plet a wreath of white and green, 
To buſk the victors brow... 


The victor crown, who with his how, 
In ſpring of youth and am*rous glow,. 
Juſt fifty years fanſyne, - 
The filver arrow made his prize, 
Yet ceaſes not in fame to riſe, 
And with new feats to ſhine. 
May every Archer firive to fill 
His bonnet; and obſerve 
The pattern he has ſet with fill, 
And praiſe like him deſerve. 


IN * K N * K K K K. BE r 3H NE N K K K Kr 


On the Royal Company of ARCHERS, marching. 
under the command of his Grace the Duke of © 
HamiLTON, in their proper Habits, to ſhoot for 
the Axz0w,atMuſſelburgh, Augult 4th, 1724. 


Apolls, patron of the lyre, SN 
And of the valiant Archers bow; 
Me with fic ſentiments inſpire, — 
As may appear from thee they /low; 
When by thy ſpecial will, and high command, 
1 fing the merits of the Royal Band. : 


N like themſells again the Archers raiſe 


% 


The Bow, in brave array, and claim our laye. 


. 


44 r 
_Phcebue, well-pleas'd, ſhines from the blue ſerene, | 
© Glents on the ſtream, and gilds the chequer'dgreen; 
The winds lye huſh in their remoteſt cavee, 

And forth with gentle ſwell his margin leaves; 
See to his ſhore the gathering thouſands roll, 
As if one gen*ral{p* rit io form'd the whole: 
The bonnicſt fait of a* Great Britain's iſle, 
From chariots and the crowded-caſements ſ:niles 
- Whilſt horſe and foot promiſcuous form a lane, 
Extending far along the deſtin'd plain, 
Where, like Bellona's troops, or guards of love, 
The Archers in their proper habits move. 
Their guardian ſaint, from yo etherial height, 
_ Diſplays th“ auſpicious crofs'of blazing light; 
While on his care he chearful'y looks down, 
The pointed Thiſtle wears his ruby crown, 
And ſeems to threat arm'd ready to engage, 
No man unpuniſhed ſball provoke my rage: 
Well pleas'd the rampant Lion ſmoothse his Mane, 
And gambols gay upon his golden plain. 
Like as the ſun, when wintry clouds are paſt, 
And fragrant gales ſucceed the ſtormy blaſt, 
Shines on the earth, the fields look fre ſh and gay, 
So ſcem the Archers on this joyful day; 
Whilſt with his graceful mien, and aſpect kind, 
Their Leader raiſes every follower's mind, 

Who love the conduct of a youth whoſe birth 

To nothing yields but his ſuperior worth; 

And happier is with his ſelected train, 
Than-Philip's fon who ftrove a world to gain: 
That Prince-whole nations to deſtruction drove, 
This PRI cE delights his country to iq prove. 
A monarch rais'd upon a throne may nod, 
And paſs among the vulgar for a god; 
While men cf penetration juſtly blame 
Thoſe wo hang on their anceſtors for fame; 
But own the dignity of high deſcent; F 
When the ſucceſfor*s ſpirit keeps the bent, 
Which through revolving ages grac'd the line, 
With all thoſe qualities that brighteſt ſhine: 


ſerene, 
dgrecng 


es; 
U, 


- 


— 


eie 


lane, 
ove, - 


eight, 
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The Archers chieftain 2 active mind, 
In all that's worthy never falls behind 


Theſe noble characters, from whom he ſprung, 


In hift*ry fam*d, whom ancient bards have ſung. 


See, from his ſteady hand and aiming eye, 


How ſtraight in equal lengths the arrows fly: 
Both at one end, cloſe by the mark they ſtan, 
Which points him wortby of his brave commands 
That as they to his num*rous merits bow, | 


E This victory makes homage fully due. 


Sage Drummond: next, the chief, with counſel” 
Becomes his poſt, jnftruRting all that's brave: Dgrave, 
So Pallas ſcem'd, who Mentor's form put or, 

To make a hero of Ulyſſes? ſan. 
Each officer his character maintains, 
While love and honour gratify their pains: 
No view inferior brings them to the field, - 
To whom great chiefs of claus with pleaſure yield 

No hidden murmur ſ wells the Arcker's heart. 
While each with gladneſs acts his proper part: 

No factious ſtrife, nor plote, the bane of ſtates, 
Give birth to jealouſies or dire debates; 

Nor leſs their pleaſure who obedience pay, 

Good order to preſerve, as thoſe who ſway. 

© ſmiling muſe ! full well thou knows the fair 
Admire the courteous, and with pleaſure ſhare 
Their love with him that's generous and brave, 
And can with manly dignity bebave; L 
Then hafte to warn thy tender care with ſpeed, . 
Left by ſome random ſhaft their hearts may bleed, 


Von dangerous youths both Mars and-Venus arm, 


While with their double darts they threat and eharmz 
T hole at their ſide forbid invading foes, . ' 
With vain attempt true courage to oppoſe z 


While ſhafts mair ſubtile, darted from their eye, 


Lhro' lofter, hearts with Went conqueſt fy. 


„ -8$; 


To the Right Hon. the Earl of Hax Tro D Lord 
Prixcr, and the re/? of the Homurable Mem- For v 


bers of the Society of Britiſh 9 A 
Scots ODE. 


- 


Hartford, and his learned friends, By 
| Whaſe fame for ſcience far extendr,. bog itt 
A Scottiſh muſe her duty ſends, be Like 

| From Pictiſh towers: ; 
Health, length of days, and happy ende, | And, 


Be:ever yours. 


Your generous cares make light ariſe. 
From things obſcure to vulgar eyes, 
Finding where hidden N lies, 


I' improve the mind; | ys 
N= am vengmrpyepriſe,s F | 
| With thoughts re fin'd. 


When you the broke inſcription read, 
Or amongſt antique ruins tread, . 
And view remains of princes dead. 

| In funeral piles, 
Your penetration ſeems decreed. 
To blets theſe iſles. 


Where Romans form'd their camps of old, 
The gods and-urns of curious moald, | 
Their medals ſtruck of brats or gold, 
Tis you can ſhow, 
And truth of what's in ſtory told, 
To you we ot. 


0 — 


How beneßcial! in the eare, | | B 
That brightenz vp the claſſie lear! 


2 Wien you the documents, compare, . | — 
| With authors old; | 2 
Lou raviſh, when we can ſo fait ped: * f An 


Your light bebole. . 


w_ 


— 
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Without your comments, each old box 
Lord Ey all the world would be forſook: 


Meme. For who of thought wou'd deign to look 
£ 7 On doubtful works, 
Till by your ſkilful hands they're ſtruck 
. With ſterling marks? 


By this your learning men are fir'd - 
With love of glory, and inſpir'd 
Like ancient heroes, who ne'er tir'd 
To win a name; 
And, by their god-like acts, afpir'd : 
T' immortal fame. 


Your uſeful labours ſhall endure, 
True merit ſhall your fame ſecure, 
And will poſterity allure, 
, To ſearch about X 
For truth, by demonſtration. ſure, 
Which leaves no doubt. 


The muſe foreſees brave Hartford's name 
Shall to all writcrs be a theme, 
To laſt while arts and greatnefs claim 
Th' hiſtorian's ſkill, 
Or the chief inſtrument of fame, 
The poet's quill, 


Pembroke's a name to Britain dear 
For learving and brave deeds of weir; 
The genius till continues clear 

In him whoſe art, 
In your rare feRowſhip can bear 
8o gteat a part. 


Bards yet unborn ſhall tune their lays, 
And monuments harmonious raife | 
To Winchelſea and Devon's praiſe, 

. _ Whoſe high deſert, 
And virtues bright, hke genial rays, 
Can life impart, 


- EY r o K kt 8. 


| Nor want we Caledonians ſage, 
Who read the painted vellum page, 
No ſtrangers to each antique ſtage, 
And Druids cells, 
"AE ſacred:ruins of each age, 
- On plains and fells. | iP 
4 


Amongft all thoſe of the firſt rate, 
Our learned “ Clerk bleſt with the fate 
Of thinking right, can beſt relate | 
Fheſe beauties all, 
Which bear the marks of ancient date, 
a Be north the wall. 5 


hay —— P To wo oe - — 
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The wall which Hadrian firſt begun, 
Aud bold Severus carried on, 
From riſing to the ſetting ſun, 
On Britain's coaſt, . 
Our anceſtors ferce arms to ſhun, 
Which gall'd them moſt. 


But now no need of walls or towers, 
Ag'd enmity no more enduret, 
Brave Britain joins her-warlike powers, 
That always dare, 
To open and to ſhut the doors 
Of peace and War. 


= - 
3 
| 
. 
1 
| 
= 


Advance, great men, your wiſe deſign, _ _ 
And proſpet in the taſk divine, 5 
Draw from antiquity's deep mine e 
The precious ore, 
And in the Britiſh apvals ſhine 
| Till time's no more. ö 
& At; = I 
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Sir John Clerk of Pennycuick, Bart. 
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2 — — Maped of e s conveylng me a 


ent of Guineas in my Snuff. min, N 
bad takes all the Snuff. 


8 Chief requir'd my Coiſhiog- mill 
And well it was beſtow'd; 


The patron, by the rareſt {kill, | 
Turn'd all the ſnuff to gowd. 


Gowd ſtampt with royal Anna's face, 

Piece after piece came forth; | 
The pictures ſmiPd, gie'n with fuck grace 
By ane of ſo much worth. 


Sure thus the patronizing Roman 


c 


Made Horace ſpread the wing ; — 
Thus Dorſet, by kind deeds eee 
Rais'd Prior up to fing. 
That there are patrons yet for me, 


Here's a conviticing proof, 
Since Annandale gives gowd as free 
As I can part with ſnuf. 


———— —U— EEEEELITEE 


| Advice to fr — bis Marriage. K 


A joy to you and your Amelie, : 

May ne'er your purſe nor vigour fail yes. 

But have a care how you employ 

Them baith ; and tutor well your joy. 

Frae me an auld dab tak advice. 

And hane them baith if ye be wiſe ; oh 

For warid's waſters, like poor cripples, © SN 

Look blunt with poverty and ripples; * 

There's an anld ſaw to ilk ane zatautn, . 5 

Better to ſave at braird than bottom; 

Which meane, your purſe and perſon uſe 

As canny poets do their muſe; 2 
Vor. II. E 7 


dle FP O R M 3. 7 
For whip and) {purring never prove : 

8 Effectual, ox in verſe or lore. r 
ZSae far, my friend, in merry ſtrain, 
Pre given a-doiiſe advice and plain, 
And honeſtly diſcharg'd my conſcience. 

In lines {tho' hamely) far frae nonſenſe. : 
Some cther chiel may daftly fing, 
That kens but little of the thing, 
And blaw ye ap with windy fancies 

- That he has thigit frae romances, © © 
Oft endleſs raptuxes, conſtant lee, | 
That never was; nor ne'er wil? be, | 
Alake ! poor montals are not gods, 9 8 
And therefore often fall at odd; 
But little quarrels row and than, N 
Are nae great faülts tween wife and man; 
Theſe help right aᷣſten to ſta prove 
His underftanding; and Her love. 
Your rib and you. bout hours of drinking, 
May chance to differ in your tfünkingg; 
Nut that's juſt like a ſhower in May, 
That gars the ſun blink ſcem mair gay. 
If &er ihe tak the pet, of fret, | 
Be calm, and yet maintain your ſtate; 
And ſmiling, ca“ her little foclie, i 
$yne with a kiſs evite a toolie. 
This.method's ever thought the braver, 
Than either cuffs, or cliſh ma- claver: 

It ſhaws 2 ſpitit low and common. 
That with ill nature treats a woman: 
FTbey're of a make lac nice and far, 

They muſt be manag'd with ſome care; 
Reſpect them; they'il be kind and civth 
But diſregarded, prove the devil... 


5 eee sets“ 


- To M. M. M. on her Painting. 


O paint bis venus, auld Apelles, = 
Wal'd a the bonn maide of Greece: 


* 


hou needs ne mait, _ paint _— laß, 14 ex 
To civg the Painter and his Pete... 
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0 


, Lone? of Tae. IT 20 


11 — 8 . ' 

WINE FIRES o'er the Lille. 026 e 1 ö 
The bynds arifirg, gentry: feepingy «4 1s 
he dogs were barking , cocks, Were i ˙. 
ight-drinking ſots counting their lain z: 
lean were the roads, aud clear the da, ² 
den forth a fateoner togk his way : 
ane with him but his ſhe.kaight- ehraat, 11307 2 0 
hat acts in air the blo. dy. mw 1 | 
V bile with quick wipg, e gg cl clawsy.. 

Loe, breaks divine aue zuman aws int 31 

e' er pleas*d, hut with t! 4 — 9h —_ 1 * 

f peatricks, deals, moor: ts and piverss4 2 * +2 

et is ſhe much glteem'd yd daug dq... 

lean lodg'd, well fed, an; faftly 3 Fee >; 

eaſon ſor this necd be nas wonder, 144 

er paraſites Mare in the plunder. 51 

Thus ſneaking rooks about a court. 
"hat make oppreſſion but their ſport. 

Vill praiſe a paughty bloody Kings, f = | 
Wer hire mean hackney.poaets to ting... 

Alis I ies; while the. dee! be licket_ . . 

e cer attempt but what he ticket. en 
80, dir, as I was gawn to fa y, > br . 
his talconer had taue bis way | 
Yr Calder>moor ; and gawa the mol; BDL 74 ne 
He there forgather” d with a golGÞ: TT 

And wha.wast, trow ye. bit the de e . 
I nat had.diſgusd;himiclt fat ul! 
Wo human ſhape, ſae Inug and Wylie, oy” 

Jude took him for a burlie-hallie: 

His cloven clocts were hid. with ſhoon, * 
A _— caor's bis hams abooun 4x 
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_ © What Sol is that may ane demand, 
Wow, men! qudth Juden, where won ye? 


Man, tis a hawk, and eben as good p 


© The ignorant maun ay be ſpeering 


| 6. But helps to bring my lord bis food in: 75 


Unhooded, vp ſhe ſprang with birr, 


7 POET MS : 
Nor ſpat he fre, or brimſtone rifted, | 
Nor awſome glowr'd; but eaw*mly lifted: 
His cen and voice, and thus began; 
* Good morning t'ye, honeſt man, 

* Ye're early out: — bow far gae e 
This gate? —l'm blyth of company 


— 


That ftands fae trigly on your hand!“ 


Ide le was never ſpeer'd at we! 


*© As ever flex, or wore a hood, : 
Friend, I'm a ftranger, quoth auld Symmie, 
* 1 hope yell no be angry w?? me; I 
*Queſtions, till they-come to a clearing... , 
Then tell me mair hat do ye Wit? CR 
Ist good to fing ? or good to cat? 

For neither, anſwer*d ſimple Juden ; 


When fowls ſtart vp that I wad hae, 
Straight frae my hand I let her gae 
Her hood tane aff, ſhe is not langſome 

In taking captives, which I ranſome 
With a cow's wing, or chicken's eg. 
*Trowth, quoth the de'e!, that's nice! I beg: 

© Yell be fac kind, as let me fee”, | .. 

© Bow this ſame bird of your's.can fles.? 

' oblige ye, friend, I winna ſtand. 
Syve loos'd the Falcon frac bis hand. 


While baith ſtood ſtaring after her, 


© But how d'ye get her back ?; ſaid Nic. —8 

„ for that, quoth Jude, I have a trick: | 

« Ye-ſee this Lureit ſhall command 7. 855 
Her upon ſight down to my hand.“ niſſi 

Syne twirFd it thrice, with whicu-whien- wbieu mini 
And ſtraight upon't the Falcon ex. the 

* As l' a ſinner { crics the de el, : Te whic 


*] like this paſtime wonder weel z. 


* 


. *® > ; 
» * & 
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And fince ye been ſac kindly frees. , 
To let her at uy bidding ice: -: n 08 
nl entertain ye in my gate 5 e 
lean - time it was the will of: fates 

booded ftiar (ane af that clan W 

e have deſcriv'd by father Gawin, - p 2 _— 

Wn Maſter-keys] came up; goed aut! 

lim Satan cleck d up by the -ſpaul,. . .. RE e 


hip'd aff his hood, and without A 5 * 
abe him a tofs,up in the air, ns al] 
ligh New the ſon of faint LoyoÞh,. _ N aa 4 
Vhile ſtartled Juden gave a Hola! 8 1 3 
Bombaz'd with wonder, ſtill be ſtood, > 
The ferly had maiſt crudled his blood, . 
: fee a mobk mount life a nn 
e gan to doubt if he was wakin; 
*hrice did he rub his een co len, 

nd having maſter's part o's ſcar, 

His preſence be about us ! — 


Fi * 


He cries, the itte 1 Tever laws NTT 
© See, ſee l he like a lavrock tours 1 \ 
2 Heil reek the ſtarns id twa'r three bobs! t 
** 1;t poſſible to bring him back!! * 
For that quoth Nich, L have a Kuack; 3 
To train my birds 1 ant na Lyres, + ® | 
| *Can manage them as ye dg your's: 9 
1 And there's ane coming hie gate, bither, 
wy * Shall ſoon being down the haly bfither. -£ 
This was afreſh young landart laſs, ů 
With cheeks like cherries, cen like glaſs ; 12 * 
Few coats ſhe wore, zud they were kilted, * 


Aud (Jobs come 40 me now) ſhe lilted, 
— — — — N 2 . 
149 17 
» The Ee Anthony Gen, formerly 454. | 
niſt” Roman Catholic Prieſt, now an Iriſh*Proteftabr 
miniſter,” who hath lately wrote three volumes on 
the tricks and whoredoms of the pricſts and nung; ; 
which book he names Werken to 19 3 * 


Chee ge» | 


TY 


— 
— 


I took a light and Faft did ain ñ 
T0 ſet the chittering infant ian 
Aud be sppcar'd to be dae KMW 


Js bairny ſmiles and looks gave joy, 


_ © Elfe ſoon this ſtorm wilt be my death.? 


* 


30 „ 

As ſhe ſkift oder the benty knows? ß; But 
Gawn to the bught to milk the ewe; *L 
Her in his hand flee Belzie hint up, 7 *H 
Az eith as ye wad do a pmmtMoup, 01 144 / A 
Inverted, wav'd her round his heal! Wi 
Whicu—whicu—he whiſtſed, and with fpee*o In 
Down, quick as footing flarne the pt Mc 
Came ſouſe upon the las rent. Fat 
The moral of h tale fhews plainl,% 1 7 Th 
That garnal minds attempt but vainly rf He 
Aboas this higher warld to mount; ; Cr 
While faves to Satan, "I 
eee 
3 EDT ES ES TS Por CRT IR ap atou grernmgr oy <2 was 
n Anerkennen Love. Ot 
4 ** | . en _ 2 Ae ry 7 
WHEN x the warld had 6rd their cen, On 


Patign'd with Tabour, care, and din, 

And uietly is weary wight _ 7 
Enjoy'd the Hene& of the mighty :: 
Then Cnpid,.that i- dess gett ,, 
With a” his pith rapt at my yett.,. 1 


Quoth he. A poor young wenn a wit; 
* Oh! haſte ye apen, — fear nae Kaith, 


"With his complaint my foul grew wae, 
For as be faid I thouFht it ue? 


For a* his quiver, wings add bow. 


He ſeem'd fac innocent àa boy: 

] led bim ben but any piagle, | pO ts 

82 beckt bim brawly at my ingle; "Rf 
ighted his face, his handies thowd, 

Till his young checks, like roſes, glow';- | | 


* O EMS 
But ſoon as he grew warm and fan- 
* Let's try, quoth he, if that the rann 
* Has wrang*d ought.of my ſporting . E 
And if my bow ftring's bale and - ot 
With'that bis areb'ry graith he hut 

In order ad made me bis butt: 

Mov'd back a pre. -bis bow be 1 5 2 
Faſt throw my breaſt hig —— 2 n 
That dune, as if he'd fon > yell.) | 1 8 
He leugh, and with unſanſy jel... clam 1 . 
Cry'd, * Nibour, Lov right-blyth in Mind, 

That in good tift my bow I nd: 

* Did not my arrows flie right ſmart ?* 


* 1 , 
1 — 2 > 


e nd it Ricking in your heart 2 


F 


On Mr Damamota? 's bein choſen e Han - 
Commiſſioners of the Caſlomt. An Epigram. 


TH E good are glad, when merit meets reward; 
And thus they ſhare the pleaſure of another, 
While little minds, who only ſelf regard, 
Will ficken-at the ſucceſs of a hralhber. 
Hence 1 am-pleas'd to find myſelf right clafa'd, : 3 
Even by — mark; that's worthy of obſerving; 1 * 
It gives me joy the patent lately 2 | 
In cn gear Drummond, moſt deſerving. - 


Abbe 


The Abpagss of the Muss ts thi" Right Hor. 
Grone DaUunxdxp, 3 Lord 8 
Council of Edinburgh. . 


M* Lord, my patron, good. and Sid 
W hoſe esery act of generous care 


The patriot ſhews, and truſty friend; 


* * 


56” : i E O E N Ss; 

While fayours by your thoughts renn'd 4 
Both public and the private ſh arg. 

_ To you the muſe ber Gutcous homiaze pays, | 

While Edlrburgb's interefl animates her as * 


Nor- Will the beſt ſume hints refuſe 

The narrow ſoul, that Jeaft brings forth; ” * 1 
To an advice the rareſt bows; . 4 
Which the cxtenfive tid allows,” W 7 | 

Being conſcious of its genuine In 42 
Fears no eclipſe; nor with dark pride dechnes, ot 
A ray ſrom lebt, that far ine rior ſhines. 0 


Our reaſon and advantage r 
Us to preſerve What e eftcem : 1 * a 
And each ſhould contribute, tho* ſmall; "It A 
Like ſjiver-rivulets that falk 2 REY 
in one. end make a ſpreading hream. MILE! 
So ſhould a city all her care vnite, , 
JT” engage witir ö e 


Man for ſociety was made... 
_ His ſearch of knowledge has ro bound ; 
Through the vaſt derp he loves fo wads, 
But ſubjeRs ebb, aud fpirits Fade, © ; 

On wilds and thinly peopi'' ground, ut ad 
Then where the world, in miniature, PAC» 95 
Its varicus arts, the ſoul its wiſh enjoys. . 


- Sometimes the ſocial mind may tb vx, k 

Aud trace with contemplation high,” | 

The natural beauties of the grove, 

- ABlcas'd with the turtle's making love, * TED. 
While birds ohant in a ſummer cx. 

But when cold winter ſnows the naked fietes, . - © 


* 


. 
: 


be city then its chapging pleaſure yields. wy 

Then yon, to whom pertains the care. 
And have the power to act aright, _ 

Nor pains, nor prudent Judging ſpare, _ © - 
The GOOD Tow x*s failings to repair, 8 ed 


" And Se] By Met rs. 55 gene! na | 
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vel you have done, both pſeful and polite; 
never tire | till every plan's complete. 


8. — ome may object, we money want, 
* Of every project ſoul and nerve. 
ris true - but ſure, the parlament 
o ill ne*er refuſe frankly to grant ” 
an Such funds as good deſignd deferve. | 
t: Tue thriving well of each of Britain's towns, 
% Adds to her wealth, and more ber grandeur crowns>- 
as Vow that fifteen thouſand pounds | 
EY, Were yearly on improyemeats ſpent ;. 
flo xury produce the funds, os 
l { well laid out, tbere are no grounds 
+ 2x" For murmuring, or the leaſt complaint: 
Materials all within our native coaſt, 


The poor's employ'd,. we gain, and nothing's loſt. 
Two- hundreds, for five pounds a-day, 
Wilt work like Turkiſh galleyr flaves 3 


And cer they ſlcep, they will repay. 
e Back all the public forth did lay, 


BIS. For ſmall ſupport that nature. craves, . - F 

ut iT Thus kept at work, few twangs of guilt they feel, 
e And are nat tempt' by pinching want. to cal. 

. Moſt wiſely did our ety move, ky 

6 When“ Hope, ho judges well and nice, 

2 Was choſen ſtteſt to improve | 

a'17 4 From ruſhy tufts the plealing grove, 
311. From bogs a.rifing paradiſe. . 
GO A Since earth's foundation, to our preſent day 7, 
1 af Ihe beauteous plain iv mud neg ted lay, 

04295 Now, evenly planted, hedg'd and drain'd, 
33! Its verdures pleaſe the ſcent, and ght: 
Le „Mr. Hope of Rankeilour, wha, hag beautifully 


& planted, hedged, and drain d Straiton's Meadow, 
2 which was formerly the bottom of a lake. 


* Forbid a nafty pack to placgceaeae 47 © vg 


To ſwallow poiſon with their fruits. | 


_ cliae to, and have. ſuch views; if they were not op-. 


And here the CESS may walk unpain „ 55 
Her flowing ſilks aud hoes unſtain'd, 37” 1 
Round the green Cirgus of delights. labels 
Which ſhail by ripening time Hul ſweeter | grow, I 
And Hope be fam'd while Scatimen, draw ne der. 


Ah ! while Löng, the northern air, 
Throuꝭ gore and carnage gives aſſenee ; 

Which ſhould not, while a river fairs. 7 

Withoat our walls flows by ſo beat: | 7 
Carriage from thence but ſmall 1 bet io ti 

- The uſeful Corporation tao would 

By working there, more health and caſe of St” 


Then ſweet our northern low'rs would blow, e 
And ſweet our northern alleys end. 0 
Sweet all the northern ſprings would Now, 
Sweet northern trees and herbs would grow, 
And ſrom the lake a field de gain'ds 
Where on the ſpring's green margent by the dawn. 
Our maids might waſh, and blanch their lace aud lawns 


1 * 


On ſtalls uncſean their herbs ahd a 
| Onathe high ſtreet a vile diſgrace, n 
And tempting to our infant-race, As | 


Give them à ſtation where lefs fpoiPd and ſee nh 5 
The bealthfal — may keep freln and clean. 


* With the more freedom ras thoughts dete 
A830 are advanced, becauſe ſeveral citizens of the 
' beſt thinking, both in and but cf the magiſtracy,,ims 


poſed by ſome of groſs old · faſiioned notions. Such 
will teib you, tte ſtrett ot Edinburgt is the ffoeſt Th 
garden of Scotland. And how can it otherwiſe be, 
conſidering how well it is dunged every night? But Th 
this ahufe we hope to ſee reformed ſoon, whien the Th 
cart and warning bell ſhall leave the lazy Pattern Th 
without ads; aber ten at Wig. As * ( 


. 


en the 
lattern 
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beides they ges moch our Greet, 
When thoſe whe drive the hack and drap, 4 
In drunk and rude confuſſon meet, 
We know not where to turn our feet 3 
Mortal. our hazard-every Way: 
Too oft the ag U, the deaf. and little 1 CY 
Hem'd | in with falls, cruſh'd under axles ke. 


Clean order yields vaſt delight, ie e334 tf 
And genivs's that. brigbteſt ſhine, nec 
Prefer the Pleaſure: of the fight... KU 
Juftly, to theirs who-day and night 
Sink health and active thought in wine. 
Happy the man that's clean in houſe and weed, 
Fho' water be his drink, and dats his bread. 


Kind fate, on them whom I acmire, 31 
Beſtow neat rooms and gardens air, | 2 
Pictures that ſpeak the pamter's fire, . 

And learning which the nine inſpire, a 


With friends that all his thoughts may ſhareg 
A houſe in Edinburgh, when the ſullen ftorm © + 
Defaces nature's joyous fragrant form. * 


O! may we hope to ſee a tage, 
Fill'd with the beſt of ſuch as can 
Smile down the follies-of the age, 
Correct dull pride and party — 
And cultivate the grow ing man; 
And ſhew the virgin every proper grace 
That makes her mind as comely as her face. FC. 


Nor will the moſt de rout oppoſe, 

When with a ſtri& judicious care, 6 nd 
be ſcenes moſt virtuous ſhall be choſe, 
That numerous are forbidding thoſe, 

That ſhock the modeſt, good and fair. 

The beſt of things may often be abns'd ; 
That argues not, when:right, to be refuſ d. 


Thus, what our fathers waſting blood. 
Of old from'the ſouth Britons won, 
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When Scotland reach'd to Hember's flood, | 
Ve ſhall regain-by-arts leſs rude, v5 
And bring the beit and faireſt don, 

From England's northern counties, nigh r 
Diſtant from court as we of Pictland are. 


Thus far inſpir' d with honeR zeal, 

Theſe thoughts.are oller d with ſobaitifion, © 
Ry your on bard, who ne er ſhall fail _ 

"The intereſt of the commag weal, 

While you indulge and grant permifiion 
To your oblig'\d;thus bumbly-to rehearle _ 
His honeſt aud enn thoughts in verſe. 


r SISTTIETIEETTRES 


on his grace the Dake if Hamrox's ſhoaging 
Arrow through the Neck * on ane 


S from a bow a fatal lane 

Train! d by Apollo from endl, 

In water piere d an Ee oo 
'Sae may the Patriot's power and art, FS 
Sic fate to ſouple rogues impart, - | 

That drumble at the common — : 
- "Tho? they as ony Eels are flid, . * 
And thro? what's vile can feud; - 
A bolt-may reach them, tho'.deep bla. 
They ſculk beneath their mud. 


Er eee 


"Barry and Kats, a Paſtorar Farewel te Mr Ai 
"AN awe” ene * 


4 i  BarTTy-- 4 1 
EAR Katie; Willy's en away! » 
| Willy, of herds the wate, . 
To ſeed his flock, and make his hay 
* a diſtant dale. | 


PORE MS 61 


= ar to » the ſoutbward of this height | OR Hee: [ 
* Where now we dowie ſua r, 3 9 9 
5 y heartſume, when he 9 our Gy, +2 
far And leugh with us a* dæ f. die / 
KATE... 
ix 6 0 Willy, can dale dainties pleaſe 77 7 
5 $2 Thee mair than moorland-ream ? os hh 
N, Does This flow with feetef ene 
Than Fortha's gentle ftream ? en ts 44 
Or takes thou rather maĩt᷑ deset 
In the ſtrae-hatted mad. 


Than in the blooming red and 'whyt t 
Of her that wears the pad 
PETTY, | 
Na, Kate, for that we needna mou, 
He is not giv*n to change; | 
Bat ſauls of fic a ſhining turn 
| For honour like to rangeyg 
N. Our laird, and a'* the gentry round, bore i 
1 Who mauna be ſaid naa, 
* Sic pleaſure in his art hase found. 
572 They winna let him fray on 2h ñĩũẽ 
— 5 Blyth I have ſtood frae morn to een, 
To ſee how true and weel: © rns 
He couꝰd delyt us on the green Fix bu. 
With a piece cawk and keel; rs N 
a On a ſlid ſtane, or ſmoother date, Rü ainsi. 
He can the picture drag 7 
Of you or me, or ſheep or gat... 
The likeſt e er ye ſaw. 
Laſs, thinkna ſhame to eaſe your mind, 
I ſee ye're like to greet ; ; 1d agile: 
Let gae theſe tears tis juſtly kind, er 
For epherd ae complete. 7 
Kar. en 
Far, far I o'er far frae dpey and Clyde, * 
Stands that great town of Lud. 
To whilk our belt lads rin and ride, 43; in 
That's like to put us wood; . 
Vol. II. 


@ eS2mi 
For findle times they cer come back 
h 


Wha anes are it there? 
Sure, Beſs, their hills are nb fac black, 
Nor yet their howms ſac bare.' . 1 
BETTY. 
Our rigs are rich, and green our heights, 
And well our cares reward; ; 
But yield, nae doubt, far leſs delights, 
In abfence of cur laird;; © - 
But we maun cawmly now-ſubmit, 
And our ill lock lament, 
And leav't to his ain ſenſe and wit 
To find bis heart's content. * 
A thouſand gates he had to win 
The love of auld and young, 
Did a' he did with little din, 
And! in nae deed was dung. 
* AATEs - | » 1 E 
William and Mary:never fand 71 * 5 If. 
To welcome with a ſmile ß, 
And hearten us, when ought we ail 4. 
Without deſigning guile: | 97 
Lang may ſhe happily puſſeſs h 192+ 
Wha's in his breaſt infeft. 
And may their bonny bairns increaſe, 
And a“ with rowth be left. 
O Willtam,-win Yaur laurels wg SJ 
And ſyne we'll a" be fain, 3724 
Soon as your wand' ting days are paſt, 
And you're return 'd again. 
BETTY. 
Revive her joys by your return, 1 
To whom you fitſt gave pan n: 
Judge bow her paſſions for y huufrin, 
By tlieſe vou bear your am. 
' Sae may your kirn Wi fatocſs flow, 67 
And a' your k leex; 4 
And may your 11 with gladgefs don, ad 


een r | 


» 
« 4 
* 
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PO EMS. % 
o Mr David Marroch! on bis Departure from 7 


SCOTLAND, n | 34 tall 
INCE fate, with owns bids thee leave ' * 
Thy coutitry for a while, 
t is nae friendly part to grieve, * 
When powers propitiqus ſmiſee. 4 720 


he taſk aſſign'd thee's great and good”: 9 

To cultivate two Grahams, Nr 
Wha from bauld heroes draw heir Bigg 

Of brave immortal names. 


Like wax the dawning genius takes 
impreſſions, thraw'n or even; 

Then he wha fair the moulding makes, 
Does journey - work for heaven. 


The ſour weak pedants ſpoil the mind 
Of thoſe beneath their care, 

Who think inſtruction is confin'd © 
To poor grammatic ware, - 


But better kens my friend, and can sf 
Far nobler plans defign, 4» $:4 | 
To lead the boy up to a man 
That's Gt in courts-to ſhine. 


Frae Grampian beights, ſome way! object; 
Can you ſie knowledge bring? | 

But thoſe laigh tipkers ner neſflect, 8 
Some ſauls ken ika thing. - 


With. vaſter eaſe, at the firſt glance, 
Than miſty minds, that plod 

And threſh for thought, but neꝰ er advance 
Their Rawk aboop their clod. 1 * 


But he“ that could in tender rains 
Raiſe Margaret" s plainirg Page, * 
—— 
; " William and Mar raret, a ballad i in \ imitation . 
2 Py 
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And paint diſtreſs that chills the veins, | 


While William's crimes are ted; . . ps 
Shaws to the world, cou'd they obſerve, | In 
: A clear deſerving flame—— - + | 
Thus I can rouſe without reſerve; - - 13 25 
When truth ſupports my theme. . 
Gae, Lad, and wia a nation? 8 done,, : Ins« 
By making thole in truſt, _ | D 
Like Wallace's Achates “, prove > H 
Wiſe, generous, brave, and juft. 1 
Sae may his grace th? iNuftrious ire, 
With joy paternal ſee 
Their riſing blaze of manly fire, H 
And pay 9s thanks to-thee. Y VWhe 
| Bi 
l eee Bete 
T 
To Carrara, an > Epigram. Whi 
A 
NES wiſdom, 3 * SY As te 
| Contended to allure the ſwain, Fa 
WW ha fain wad paid to alk his duty. War 
But only ane the prize could gain, Fe 
Were love again to redd debate His 
Between his ſponſe and nur Pak tun, |, T 
And were it dear Caliſta's fate e ? Fill 
To bid among them for the ba“; E rn T 
TE —— —ͤ— 00 
of the od. manner, 2 the grength of. thought | 
and paſtiof is more ohſerved than à rant of unmean- An 


| ing words. 

4% 7 The heroic Sir Jahn Graham, the glory of his 

ö 5 name and nation (and deareſt friend of the renowned 

ir William er anc oy E his Nr 
ef * | 


3 


thought 
anmean- 
y of his 
mnowned 
he Duke 
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When given to her the ſhepherd might * 
Then with the ſingle apple ſerve as n 

Since ſhe's poſſeſt of a? that's bright 
N Juno, Venus, and Minerva. | 


Ixsckir riox on th Tomb-ſtone of Mr Atzxax- 
pts WarDLaw, late Chamberlain to the Right 
Hon. the Earl of Wigton, erected by bis Son Mr 
Joux WARLDLAY; in the Church of! BON 


ERE lies a man, whoſe upright heart” 
With virtue was profuſely ftor'd; 
Who acted well the honeſt part 
Between the tenants and their lord; 


Between the ſand and flinty rock 
Thus ſteer'd he in the golden mean, 
While his blyth countenance beſpoke 
A mind unrufff'd and ſerene. 


As to great Bruce the Flemings prov'd © 
Faithful, fo fo the Flemings heir K.. 

Wardlaw behav'd, and was belov'd -. | 
For's juſtice, candor, faith, and care. 


His merit ſhall preſerve his fame | 7 
To lateſt ages, free from ruſt, 1 b 
Till the arch-angel raiſe his frame |. 
To join his ſoul amongſt the juſt, 


An Ove Janes to the Memory i ig Grace Arn: E/ 
Dutcheſs / HAMILTOX. | 


Wis ſounds the plain with fad-complaint [8 


* hides the * beams ? 9 


«r 


— 


\ 
x 


- Thou leaves thy lord and neden, 
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Why ſighs the winds ſae blaek and cauld? | An 
Why mourn the ſwelling ſtreams? 

Wail on, ye heights; ye glens, complain 3. 2 
Sun, wear thy cloudy veit;' N 

Sigb, winds, frae frozen raves of ſnaw 3 ; 
Clyde, mourn the rueful tale. 


She's dead, the beauteous Anna's dead; 5. 
All nature wearga gleom: 
Alas the comely budding flower 
Is faded in the bloom. 


Clos-d in the weeping mar ble % 
Now cauld and blae ſhe lyes; * 
Nae mair the ſmiles adorn her eheck, 
Nae mair ſhe lifts her eyes 


Too ſoon, O ſweeteſt, faireſt, beſt, 
Young parent, lovely mate, 


To weep thy early fate. 


But let thy chearfuꝰ marriage · day 
Give gladneſs all around z + RI *n7 

But late in thee the,youthful chief | : 
A heaven of bleffings found. 2 


" Bis boſom ſwells, for much he love 
Words fail to paint his grief: 
He ſtarts in dreams, and Ed thy Wade, 

The day brings nae relief. 


The fair illuſon Rims away, ale; 
And grief again returns TAME K tat 

Life's pleaſures make a vain attempt, 

6 Diſconſolate he mourns on, 


- Ve. mourns his. loſs, 2 nation? s loſs, 


” — 


to. + 


"5 


It caims'a flood of tears, © 134% t/ 
When fic a bv'd- illuſtrious ſar” 7 

Sae quickly diſappears. 15 
with roſes and the lily. buds, nne We 


Ye nymphs; ner grave, b \ 


"5 
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And weeping tell, thus ſweet: ſhe ate 0 2 44% 
Titus early from us tor. . 


To ſilent twilight ſhades retires. | 
Ye mclancholy ſwaing : | F 
In melting notes repeat ber praiſe, er 
In ſighing vent your pains. 


But haſte calm.reaſon ta our aids.” 
And paining thoughts ſubduc,, 

By placing of the pious Fair - 
In a-mair pleaſing view: che 


Whoſe white immortal mind now ſhines. 
And ſhall for ever bright, 
Above th' inſult of death and pain 
By the Firſt Spring Ligbi. 3 
There joins the. high melodious thrang, 
That firike eternal ſtrings: 


In preſence of Omnipotence,,” - 
She now a ſeraph ſings. | 


Then ceaſe, great James,.thy flowing A. 
Nor rent thy ſoul in vain; _ 
Frae bowers of-blifs ſhell ne'er return 


To thy kind arms again. 


With goodneſs ſſ ill adorn, thy mind, 
True greatneſs ſtiſl improve; 

Be fill a patriot; juſt and brave, 
And meet thy Saint above. 


20 K K. K K K K K K K K K K K K K K . f 


Ove 79 the Memory / Sir Tsaac Newton. - oF 
ſcribed to the Rox AL\SOCIETY. of E 
the improving of Natural Knowledge. 


REA T. Newton's dead full ripe his fame "oo 
Ceaſe vulgar grief, to cloud our ſang : 
We thank the Aut bor of gur frame, | 
Who lent him-to.the-carth ſo long. |. 
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Now with full joy he can ſurvey . 


- 1 
—— — . ww 


While ev'ry ſcience ſtood reveal'd 
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The god-like man now mounts the ſky, . 
Exploring all yon radiant ſpheres; 

And with one view can more deſcry, 
Than here below in eighty years: 


Tho? none, with greater ſtrength of ſoul, 
Could riſe to more divine a height, 
Or range the orbs from pole to pole, - 

And more improve the human ſight, - 


Theſe worlds, and ev'ry ſhining blaze, 
That countlefs in the milky way © 
Only thro” glaſſes ſhew their rays, 


THouſands in thouſand arts excell'd, 
But often to one part<onfin'd ; 


And clear to his capacious'mind.” 


His penetration, moſt profound. 
- Launch'd far in that extended ſea,  - '- 88 
Where human minds can reach no bound. 

And never div'd fo deep as he. 2 344 


W__ "749 To U 

Sons of the eaſt and weſtern world. | t 
When on this leading ſtar ye gaze, | 

While magnets guide the fall unfurl'd, If 

Pay to his memory due praiſe.” nnn’ ts _ þ 

14 ar 


Thro? ev'ry maze he was the guide; 


While others crawl'd, he ſoard above: TI 
Yet modeſty, unſtain'd with pride, 255 1 tot 
Inecreas d his merit, and our love. As 
He ſhun'd the ſophiſtry of words, _ 

Which only hatch contentious ſpites - 

His learning turn'd bn what affordss - 7 The 

By demon ſlratios moſt delight. 8 In 
Britain may honourably boaſt i, : 855 

And glory in her matchleſs Son, 7 a 
W hoſe genius has ;zzvented/moſl;'. --- a / Deli 


And ni] what the reſi begun. W 
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e Fellows of the Royal'CHfs, © B 
Who honòur'd him to be your e * 
rect in fineſt ſtone and braſs 

Statutes of the illuſtrious dead : + 


tho" more laſting than them all, 
Or ev'n the Poet's higheſt rain, & 
lis works, as long as wheels this ball, 
Sha!! his great memory ſuſtain. 


May from your Learned Band ariſe, 
Newtons to ſhine thro? future times, 
Ind briog down knowledge from the ſkies,. ah, 
To * on wild Barbarian climes, 


Till nazions, few degrees from brutes, 
Be brought into each proper road, 

bich leads to wiſdom's happieſt fruits, 
To know thcir Sario ur and their God. 


eee eee 


To WilLtan SoMtrvile of Warwickſhire, Eſq; 
en reading ſeveral of bis excellent Poems. | 


IR, I have read, and much admire, 
Your muſe'sgay and eaſy flow, | 
Warm'd with that true Idalian fire 45 30) 
That gives the bright and chearful gloxg- 


I eou'd each line with joyous care, N48 
As I can ſuch. from fun to ſun ;. | 

And lie the glutton o'er hia fare 
Delicious, thought them too ſoon done. 


The witty ſmile, nature and art, 
In all your numbers ſo combine, 

As to complete their juſt deſert, i 8 
Aud grace them with uncommon mine. N 


Delighted we your muſe regard, 
When ſhe like Pindar's ſpreads ber — 


a 
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And virtue being its own reward, 
Expreſſes by The ter. ſpringt. 


Emotions tender eroud the mind, 
When with the royal bard you go, 
To ſigh in notes divinely kind, | 
The mighty fan on mount Gilbo. 


Much ſurely was the virgin's joy. ; 


Who with the Iſiad had your lays; * 


For e' er, and ſince the fhege of Troy, 


We all delight in love and praiſe. a" 


Theſe heaven- born palfions, ſuch defire,: + * 


I never yet cou d think a crime; 
But firſt-rate virtues· which inſpire 
The ſoul to reach at the ſublime. 


But often men miſtake the way, 


And pump for fame by empty boaſt, NY 


Like your git a, whorſtood to bray, 
Till in a flame his tail he loſt} 
e ae 
Him th? incurious bencher hits, | 

With his-own tale, ſo tight and clean, 
That while I read, ſtreams guſh, by fits- 
Of hearty laughter, from my een. 


Old Chaucer, bard of vaſt ingine, - 
Fortaine and Prior, who bave ſung 


The plot's purfu'd with ſo much glee, 
The too officious Dog and Prieſt; 


in 


The Sguire oppradd, fovn, for me, 


I nevermheard @ better jeſt. Ts 


Pope well deſerib'd an Ombre game, 


And King revenging captive queen; 


He merits, but had won more fame, 
H Wamhor of your Zow!ling-greens 


— 


Bhüyth tales the beſt; had they heard thi ge 
On Lob, they'd own'd themſelves out · done. 
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ou paint your parties. play each bowl, 

So natural, juſt, and with ſuch-eaſe, 

hat while | read, pon my ſoul, 
wonder how I * 485 to pleaſe. E 


et I have pleas'd, and pleaſe the beſt; 
And ſure to me laurels belong. 

nce Britiſh fair, and *mong the beſt; . 

Somervile*s confort likes my ſong. 


viſh'd 1 heard th* harmonious fair 
Sing, like a dweller of the ſky,  - - 
y.verſes with a Scotian air 
Then ſaints were not ſo bleſt as I. 


her the valu'd charms unite ; 

She really is what all would ſeem, 

racefully handſome, wiſe, and ſweet z+- | 
Tis merit to have her eſteem. M. 


our noble kinſman, her lov'd mate, 
Whoſe worth claims all the world's reſpec, 
et in her love a ſmiling fate; 4 
Which has, and mult have good eſſect. 


pu both from one great lineage. ſpring,, 
Both from de Somervile, who came 

ith William, Eoglagd's conquering king, 
To win fair plains, and laſting fam. 


hich *nour he left to's eldeſt ſon, ; 

That firſt-born chief you repreſent ; c "bhpe © : 
is ſecond came to Caledon, | 
From whom our Somerile takes deſcent. 5 . i 


him and you may fate beſtow 

Sweet dalmy health and chearful fire, 
6 long's ye*d wiſh to live below, | 
Still bleſt with all you wou'd defire. 


vir l oblige the world, R 
In print ® thoſe and your other yg inn or 


Since the writing of this Ode, Mr. Semervile 66 


PE 
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Accept this offering of a mule, . 


A 


_poems are printed 


3 


BY 


CEE LEE LSE. dessescoss 
An Epiſtle from Mr Soutzvils, 


P 


O E M S. 
This ſhall be better'd while they read,. 


And aſter - ages found your praiſe. 


L cou'd enlarge—but if I ſhou'd 


On what you've wrote, my Ode wou'd run 
Too great a length your thoughts ſo croud, 
o note them all I'd ne' er have done. 


* 


Who on her Pictland hills nc*er tires ; - 
Nor ſhou'd (when' worth invites) refuſe, 
To ling the perſan ſhe admires. 1 


EAR fair Avon” 8 filver tide, - 


Whoſe waves in ſoft meanders: ac 
read, to the delighted ſwaine, | 

. Your jocund ſongs, and rural ſtraina, 

Smooth as her ſtreams your numbers flow, 
Tour thoughts i in vary*d beauties ſhow, 

Like flow'rs that on her borders grow. 

While I ſurvey, with raviſh'd cyes, 

This “ friendly gift, my valu'd prize, 

Where fiſter Arts, with charms divine, 
In-their full bloom and beauty Es p25 0 
Alternately my ſoul is bleſt, | btw! 
New 1 bebold my welcome gueſt, + #6. 2% 
That graceful, that engaging. air, 7 | 
$0 dear, to all the brave and fair. 

Nor bas th* ingenins artift ſhown. 

His outward lineaments alone, 5 
But in th' expreſfive draught defign'd © _ > 
The nobler beauties of his mind: Fan ag 
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was pleaſed to nd me bis 01 


pure and Mr. — s works, - 


P O E M 8. . Py 
True friendſhipy love, benevolence, n 8 
Inſtudied wit and manly ſenſe. ; 313% 


hen, as your book, I wander o'er, 
And feaſt on the delicious frore, | wo 
Like the laboriqus buſy bee, * 1 


un Pleas'd with the ſweet variety) * 
d, Vith equal wonder aud ſurpriſe,” bo Ag 
ſee reſembling portraits riſe. * 
- Brave archers march i bright array, 775 


In troops the vulgar line tue way. N 
lere the dro figures ſlily ſneer, a | 
Or coxcombs at full length appear. 
here woods and launs, à rural fcene, - 
And ſwains that gambol on the green. 
Your pen can. act the pencil*s part 
With greater genius, fire and aft. 
Believe me, bard, no hunted hind 3 
That pants againſt the foutbern wind, | = 
and ſeeks the fireams thro? onknown: ways: 
No matron in her tec ming days, 2 25 
Eer felt ſuch longiogs, ſuch deres ; 4 
\s | to view thoſe lofry ſpires, Wir "Hp par 


Mr Camden obſerves. | 
Vor. II. 


» boſe domes here fair Edina ſrouds. 1 
Her tow'ring bead amid the elcudſs. 
But ob! what dangers nterpaſerooooDD 
ales deep with dirt, and hills with WA cr. . = 
Proud wintertoods, with raped . w 1 
forbid the pleafing intereourſe! we war < 
But fure we bards, whoſe purer clay by | 
bh ature has mixt with Teſs allay; * ** \ + aan s 
4 Might ſoon find out an'eaffer Wax. 
| Do not ſage matrons mount on Rig, we" Bow . 
And ſwitch their broom · ies thro? rhe ſky 3 
Ride poſt o'er bills, and woods; and ſeas, v1 r 
2 From Thule to the “ Heſperides? „ ar 34 2 
. nd yet the men of Greſhatn own" + OT OV 
P. nat this and ranger feats are done, 1 
By a warm fancy”s- power”: lone. _y a 
_— *. The Scilly iflands were ſo called by the ancients, 


74. FP O. E M 8. 

This granted; why can't you and.I 

Stretch forth our wings, and cleave the ſky? 
Since our poetic brains, you know, 

"Than theirs muſt more intenſely plow, 

Did not the Theban ſwan take wing. 
Sublimely ſoar, and ſweetly:finge + 
And do not we, of humbler vein, 
Sometimes attempt a ſoſtier grain, 
Mount Bticer out of che- reader's fight, © - 
Oblcurely lot in elouds/and night-? 1 
Then climb your Pegaſus with ſpeed, 
J'll meet thee. on the banks of Tweed: 

Mot as our fathers did of yore, +: 275 
To ſwell the flood u ith erimſon gore; 
Like the Cadmean- murd'ring brood, 

Each thirſting for bis brother's blood, 
For now all hoſtile rage ſhall ceaſe; 
Lull'd in the downy arms of peace, 

Our honeſt hands and hearts ſhall join, 
Ober jovial banquets, ſparkling wine. 
Let Peggy at thy elbow wait, 
And I ſhall bring my bonny Kate. 
But hold—oh I take à ſpecial care, 

T' admit no prying Kirkman there; 

I] dread the Penitential Chair. | 
What a ſtrange ſigure ſhould I make, 
A poor abandon'd Engliſh rake; kr 

A fquire well-born, and fix foot high, 

Perch'd in that Ggered- pillory 7 © + 

Læt ſplecn and zeal be haniſh'd thence, 


— 


t tells his ſtory o er again; 
Ill: manners and his ſaucy trais, 


And ſ elf - conceit, and ſtiff. rumpt pride, $ * 10 


That grin at all the world beide: g 
Foul ſcandal; with a load of les, 


Fame's buſy hawker, light as air, 
hat feeds on frailties of the fair: 
de > 4/0 yet I 12 | 


$-+% 4 
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Ad troubleſome impertinence, oo 


Intrigues, rencounters, prodigies; +57 
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Envy, bypocriſy, deceit; - ne 
Fierce party-rage and warm debate; 8 | 7 
And all the hell hounds; that are foes | 
To friendihtiip, and the world's repoſe. 

But mirth inſtead, and dimpling ſmiles; 
And wit. that gloomy eare beguiles; 

And joke, and pun, and-merry+talc, 

And toaſts, that round the table fail :* | 
While laughter, burſting #hro* the croud 
In vollies, tells our j5ys aJoud.' N 
Hark ! the ſhrill piper mounts on high, | 
The woods, the ſtreams; the rocks reply, ö 
To his far founding melody. 

B-hold each lab*ring ſquee ze prepare N 
Supplies of modulated air. 45:4: 0 
Obſerve Croudero's active Bo. 9 
His head ſtill nodding to and fre, | : 
His eyes, his cheeks with raptures glow: 

See, ſee the baſhful nymphs advabery * 
To lead the regulated dance, K. 9 
Flying ſtill, the ſwains purſuing, - "$2000" 
Yet-with backward glances woving. * nd 
This, this fha'l be the joyous ſceu e:; * 
Nor wanton. elves that ſłim the green e TO 
Shall be ſo bleſt, fo blyth, fo-gay - * * 
Or leſs regard what dotards ſa yr 41 
My Roſe ſhall them your FThiſtle greet,, "07.07 
The union ſhall be more compleat N 
Aud, in a-bottte and a friend, e 
Each n national difpute.- py end. | 


Kant 220202020 


Answer fe fbe ahove ErtsTLs gen Wirtin . 
nee Eg; n 


IR I had your 's, and awn my pleaſure, 
In the reeeity exeredted me aſure. 04 if 
2 , 


*s Saws. 
Lou write with ſo much ſpẽ'rit and glee, 
Sac ſmooth, ſae ſtrong . correct and free; 


4 


That any he (by you allow'd- 

To have ſome merit) may be — 
If that's my fault, bear you the blame, 
Wha've lent me fic-a lift to fame. 


Your ain tours high, — widens far, 
Bright glancing like, a firſt- vate ſtar, 


And all the world bettow due praiſe - 
On the Collection of your lays ; 
Where various arts and turns . 


ay hich even in parts ficſt-poets-ſhine 3 
Like Mat and Swift ye fag with caſe, 


And can be Waller when you pleaſe. 


Continue, Sir, and ſhame theicrew 
hat's plagu'd with having nought to do, 


ho fortune in a merry mood 


Eas overcharg'd with gentle e. 


ut has deny d a genius fit 
For action or alpiring win 
Such kenna how t' employ their tone, 
And think activity a crime: 2 
Seat they to either do, or ſay, 

r walk, or write, or read, or pray * 


When money, their Factotum's able 
To furniſh them-a.oamerouazabble,..- * 


Who will, for daily drink and wages, 


Be chair- men, chaphaine, clerks, and prges t: 
Could they, like yo, employ their hours 
In — nc che ſe delight ful flowers, 


ch carpet the poctic fields, 


And lating funds of pleaſure yields; 
Nae mair thcy*'d gaunt and gove away 


Or lleep ox loiter out the dar, 
the night, damning their fauls... 


175 waſte 
n deep Jays h, and bau dy brav ls: 


W hence pox and poverty proceed 
An early eild, and ſpirits dead. 


Reverſe of you; - and him you love, 2 


Whoſe brigbter ſpirit tours abore 


4% The mob of thoughtle% lords and beaux, - 
81 Who in his ika action fhows * y nA 
| © True friend/Mp y- love; benevolence; * < 
© Unſtedy'd wit, and mamy fenſe,? 4 * 
— Allow here what you've ſaid yourſf-N,; 


Nought can b? expreſt ſo juſt and well: 


To bim and her, worthy hig love, wm oy ww 
And every bleſſing from above, ug ONE Us 
A ſon is given, God fave the boy 1094708 a8 eee 


For theirs aud every Som'rit's 157 n $25 . 
Ye wardens, round bim take your ret, a 
And raiſe him with euch manly e *. 0 
Mike his Meridian virtues hin,, 
To add freſh luftresto his fine: da 
And many may the mother ſe rer 
Of ſuch a levely progeny, © - | 1 
Now, Sin, when Boreas nae mair Gals it 2 
Hail, ſnaw aud leet,” frae blacken'd clouds zz — 
While Caledonian hills are __ IR 
And à her Straths delight the cen 
5h While ilka flower with fragrance blows, - ge goo 
"5b And a' the year its beauty fligws j © ane 
Before again the winter lour 0 v7, 
What hinders then your northern tour? 2 — * 
Be ſure of welcome: nor belie ve * 4 
8 Theſe wha an ill report would give * 
15 To Ed'nburgh and the land of cakes, 1 8. 
e That ought: what's neceſſary lack. 
a 22 lere ptenty's'goddefs frac her horn N . 
Fd 2:1 034 Pours fiſh and cattle, claith and corn, N 
lu blyth abundance : — and yet mair, n 
TI 1 Our men are brave, our ladies fair, 
0 Nor will North Brit#it yield for fouth.- 
Of ilka thing, and fellows couth,. f 5 
To ony bat her ſiſter South. r 
True, rugged roads are curſed drei — 
And ſpeats aft roar frac mountains hefe; 19a by 
The body tires, — poor tôttering clay, ** 309 20 
And likes with caſe at hame to Kay * il} 
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While ſauls ſtride warlds at ilka feats. 

And can their widening views extend. 

Mine fees you, while you chearfu' roam 

On {weet Avona's flow'ry-howm; 

There recollecting, with full view, 

Thieſe follies which mankind purſue z- 

While, conſcious of ſuperior merit; 

You riſe with a correcting ſpirit ; 

And, as an agent of the gods, | 

Laſh them with ſharp ſatyric rods: 

Labour divine Next, for a change, 

O'er hill and dale I ſee you range 

After the fox or whidding hate, 

Confirming health in pureſt. air: 

While joy frae heights and dales * N 
Rais'd by the Hola, Horn,.and Hounds 3 
Fatigu'd, yet pleas d the chace out rur, 

I fee the friend, and ſettiag ſun,, 

Invite you to the temp'rate bicquor, 
Which makes the blood and wit flow quicker. 
The clock ſtrikes twelve, to reſt you bound. 
To ſave your health by 3 ſound. 

Thus with eool head and healfome breaſt 
You fee new day ſtream frac the eaſt: 

Then all the muſes round you ſtine, 
Inſpiring every thought divines 
Be long their aid Vour years and bleſſes, 2 
Your ſervant ALLAN Raves rx. wiſbes- | 


SHAEEELISHERSHSHSFLSSATS649 

Reasoxs for not anſwering the Hackncy Scriblers 
N my obſcure Enemies. B- 

Te to my blyth indulgent Fuse; | 

Dull hes: noug bt at my hand deſerve: 

To pump an anfwer's a their ends; | 


But not ae line if they ſhould ſtarve. 


- . Wha eber ſhall with a midding fight, FT $0 
* will be * o DON; 


U 
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Dealers i in dirt will be to digt, 
Fa“ they aboon or *neath they” re Pa. 


It helps my character to beer, | 
When l'm the butt of creeping fools; 

The warld, by their daft medley ſees, 
That Pve nac enemies but fouls, 


But ſae it has been, and will be, 
While real poets riſe to fame, 

Sic poor Macflecknos will let Ace | 
T heir venom, and RilLails their aim. 


Should ane like Young.or Somer'le write, 
Some canker' d coof can lays” tis wrang; 

C Pope fle mungrels ſhaw'd their ſpite, 
And ſhot at Addiſon their Rang. 


But well, dear Spec, the feckleſs afſes? 
Ay To wieſt inſects even d and painted, 
. Sic as by magnifying glaſſes 
* Are ouly kend when throu* them tented: 


The blundering feHows ne er forget, 4 
About my trade to their fancies, 
As if, forſootb, I wad look blate 
At what my honour maiſt advances. 


Auld Homer ſang for's daily bread s 
1 U Surpriſing Sbakeſpear fn'd the wool ; ; 
{4 36 4 WM Great Virgil creels aud baikets made; 
* And famous Bea empꝛoy d the trowel. 
criblers, 


Yet Dorſet, Lanflown, Exillerdale: 
Bucke, Stirling, and the ſon of Angus, 

Even monarchs, and of men the wale, 
Were proud to be inrow'd amang us. 


Then hackneys, write till ye gae wood, 
Drudge for the hawkers day and night : 6. 

Your malice cannot move my mood, 
And equally your praiſe I flight. 


80 POE Au. 
I've gotten mair of fame than's due, 
Which is:ſecur'd amang the beſt 3 


Ard ſhou'd I tent the like of you, 
A little ſaul wad be confeſt. 


Nae maſtive minds a yamphing cur; 
A craig deffes a frothy wave ;. 
Nor will a lion raiſe his fur, 
— a monkey mi iwebate. . 
| Nam e eff eguilem mibi Paudere. 
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V hi 
To Mr Doxarp i gu, at 'S Pe. Of fa 
9 ter ſourg.. | * 
Upor 
Hen far frae . my friend ſeeks fame !. = 
And yet Lcanna wyte ye, ; Fa 
T' employ your fire, and fill aſpire (WH 
By virtves that delyte ye. 58 His b 
Should fortune lour, tis in your power, + 
If heaven grant bawmy health,, _ 0¹ 
T” enjoy ilk hour a faul unfowr;z _ 
Content's nae bairr of wealth. £39 
It is the mind that's not confin*d 
To peſſions mean and vie, 
That's never pin'd, while thoughts refin'd 
Can gloomy cares beguite.- , FF '$1 
Then Donald may be e'en as gay | 1 Ir 
On Ruſſia's diſtant ſhore, 23:81 | Ihe, 
As on the Tay, where uſquebae- ORs Ot 
He us'd to drink befores 4 1 1 We 
But howſoe'tr, haſte r r 
And ſyne pack up your treaſure ; 3 —— 
7 hen to Auld Reekie, come and beck pe, 
And cloſe row vay's with Oe u* 105 


*% 
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. the ſamt, on receiving Preſent from him of a 
Seal, Homer's Head, 2 cut dog Mol and 
fet in Gold. 


12 to my frank ingenious friend: 
Your preſent's moſt genteel and kind. 
Baith rich and ſhining as your mind: 

And that immortal lavrelF'd pow, 
pon the gem ſae well defign'd * 
And execute, ſets me on low. 


The heavenly fire inflames my breaft,- 

hilt I unweary'd am in queſt 

Of fame, and hope that ages nieſt 
Will do their highland bard the grace, 

Upon their ſeals to cut bis creſt, 

And blytheſt ſtrakes of his mort ſace. 


Far leſs-great Homer ever thought 
(W hen he, harmonious beggar! ſought” N 
His bread throu* Greece) be ſhould be n | 

Frae Ruſſia's ſhore by Captain + Hugh, = 
To Pictland plains, ſae finely wrought - $ 

On precious ſtone, and ſet by you... .. . 


* 


iaudere.. 
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4 BALLAD on « bonny Kar. 


1 WM 


e 825 ASE. norte, your curving deviſing - 
| Of rhymes that low-beauties oer - rate; 
They ab, like the ſtars at the ring oy Ie” 

Of Phoebus, muſt yield to fair Rite. — 


5h We fing, and we think it our duty | 
1 To admire the kind bleſſiugs of fate, 


ET ES 8 4 
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4 Capt, Hugh Eccles, maſter of a fine merckant 
ſhip, w a he loſt in the unhappy fire at St. Ne 


. .. * 
4 


7 4 


„* 


# 


In her ſmiles, in her featurès and glances, 


Pale envy may raiſe up/falſe ſlorĩes, 


But ſure be as dull as an aſs 1 is, 


23 5 
That hae favour'd the earth with ſuch beauty, 
As ſhines ſo divinely in Kate. 


The graces ſhine forth in full late, n 
While the god of love dang'ronſly dances 
On the neck and white boſom of Kate. 


How ftraight, how well-turned, and genteel, are And 
Her limbs! and how graceful her gait !. 


Their hearts made of ſtone, or of ſteel ares | or-ſuc 
That are not adorers of Kate. | 1 

0 
But ab ! what a ſad palpit ation And 


Feels the heart, and bow fimple and blate 
Mull be look, almoſt dead with vexation, | 
Whoſe love i is fixt bopeleſs on Kate 2 r* 


Had I all the charms of Adonis, 

And galleons freighted with plate, 

As Solomon wiſe; 1'd think none is- 
So worthy of all as dear Kate. 


Ah l had ſhe for me the ſame paſion,. 

I'd tune the Iyre early and late; 
The ſage's ſong on his Circaſſian, 
Should yield to my ſonnets on Kate. 


His pleaſure each moment ſhall bloſſom, 
Unfading, gets her for his mate, 
He'll graſp every bliſs in his bofom; | 
That's linked by Hymen to Kate. 4 


And hell may prompt malice and hate; 
Put nothing thalFtully.their glories, 0 
Who are ſhielded with virtue like Kue. 


This names ſay ye, many u lifs has, 
And t' apply it may ratſe a debate; 


That CanUot Join Cochrap to Kate. 


— 1 1 784 
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0 Dr. J. 0. — got the S 75 . 2 the 
young Lady, | 


15 ERE, happy Doctor, take this former; 

| Bear to the Fair the faithful ſtrains: * 
12 ow, make a lex, and d' off your bannetz.... 44 
el, are And get a kiſs for Allan's pains. 


or ſuch.a raviſhing reward, | Nau 


4 The C'oud Compeller's elf would try * ok 

o imitate a Britiſh bard, (an 461 
c And bear bis ballads from the Ys & (4.5 
e | 1 
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PROLOGUE before the acting e e ard 
the DRUMMER, the young Gentlemen of the 
Grammar-School of Haddington, Auguſt 1727, 
ſpoke by Mr Charles Cockburn, Son to Colonel 


Cockburn. — 

[8 E huſh, ye croud, who e round appear 
Only to ſtare we ſpeak to thoſe can hear 

de nervous phraſe, which taiſes thoughts more high, 

hen added action leads them thro? the eye. 

To paint fair virtue, humours and miſtakes, 

s what our ſchool with pleaſure undertakes, F 

bro' various incidents of life led on 

y Dryder, and immortal Addiſon; 

hoſe ſtudy'd men, and knew the various ſprings - 

That mav d the minds of Coachmen and of Kings. 

Altho' we're young—allow ni. thought ſo mean, 

That any here's to act the Harlequin: 

We leave ſuch dumb ſhow mimickry to foo! 65 

Beneath the ſp'rit of Caledonian Schools. 

Learning's our aim, and all our care, to reach 

At elegance and gracefulneſs of ſi ecch, 


, | P OR M 8” 


Such may teach eh, but our * * men. 


We ve pleas d ourſelves; and if we have good judges, 


- The generous men of ſenſe will kindly praiſe us, 


At Senates, Courts, dy Arms, or by the Gown ; 


n — 
" —ů— — — — 
— - 
= 


man of true learning, who by his oncellemt I . 
: moſt worthily fills EE . 


And the Addreſs from baſhfulneſs refin'd, 
Which hangs a weight upon 2 worthy mind. | 
The Grammar's good, but pedantry brings down 
The gentle Dunce below the ſprightly Clown. 
Get ſeven ſcore verſe of Ovid's Triſt by heart, 
To rattle-ofer, elſe 1 hall make ye ſmart,? 

Cry ſnarling Dominies that little ken; 


SSHSSSSISSS0O08 Ses 


EPILOGUE after the acting of the DMUunxl. 
- Spoke: by Mr Maurice Cockburn, anther Son 
of Colonel Cockburn's. 


* 


O plays, are W ee and hand not; 
And tho? you are not fully pleas*d, we care net, 
We have a reaſon on our fide—and that! ts, 

Your treat has one good property—tis gratis. 


We value not a head where nothing lodges. 


And, if. we make a little ſnapper, raife us: 
Such know the aſpiring ſoul at manly dawn, 
Abhort the ſow'r rebuke and carping thrawin z 
But riſes on *he hope of a great name, 

Up all the rugged roads that lead to fame, 
Our breafts already pant to gain renown _ 


Or by improvements of paternal fields, | 
Which never failing joy and plenty yields, 
Or by deep dravghts of the Caſtalian bs TOY 
Fo ſoar wyh Mantuan or Horatian wings. 


4 * 
2 * 801 


Mr John Leſly, maſter of the ichool, a ”_ 


cn. 
HB 1 
UMMER, 


ther Son 


pare not; 
care net, 


. 85 
Hey boys ! the day's our ain! the Ladies ſmile 
hich over recompenſes all our toil ! 
Delights of mankind, tho' in ſome ſmall parts 
We are deficient, yet our wills and hearts 
Are yours; and when more perfect, ſhall endeavour, 
By acting better, to ſecure your favour: *© 
o ſpinnets then retire, and play a few tunes, 
ill we get thro* our Gregories and Newtons; 
\nd, ſome years hence, we'll tell another tale; 


ill then, ye bonny blootning buds, fare well, 
F ö 


PROLOGUE ſpoken by Mr Anthony Aſton, h 
firſt Night he acted in Winter, 1726. 
| - | 


IS I,-dear Caledonians, blythſome Tony, 
That oft, laſt winter, pleas'd the brave and 
bonny | | 
Vith medly, merry ſong, and comic ſcene : | 
our kindneſs then has brought me here again: 
fter.a circuit round the queen of iſles, 
o gain your friendſhip and approving ſmiles, 
Experience bids me hope: tho? ſouth the Tweed 
he daſtards ſaid, * He never will ſucceed : 

What ! ſuch a country look for any good in! 
That Goes Hot reliſh plays, —nor pork, - nor pud- 
ing! : 

Thus great Columbus, by an idiot crew. 

Was ridiculd, at firſt, for his juſt vie“; 

Yet his undaunted ſpirit ne er gave ground 

Till he a new and better world had found. 

$0 I—]Jabgh on——the fimile is bold; 8 


But faith tis juſt: for till this body's cold, 
Columbus like, I'll puſh for fame and gold. 


Ver. IL *©- H 


I 
We've pleas d ourſelves; and if we have good judges, I 2 


ern: 

And the Addreſs from baſhfulneſs refin'd, 
-Which hangs a weight upon a worthy mind. ö 
The Grammar's good, but pedantry brings down 
The gentle Dunce below the ſprightly Clown. 
Get ſeven ſcore verſe of Ovid's Triſt by heart, 
To rattle- oer, elſe I ſhall make ye ſmart, 
Cry ſnarling Daininiecs that little ken: 

Such may teach n but our * Ly men. 
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EPILOGUE after the acting of the Dzunmns. 
- Spoke by Mr Maurice Cockburn, anther Sen 
of Colonel Cockburn's. 


O plays are n axicile, and ſpare not 
And tho? you are not fully pleas*d, we care net, 
We have a reaſon on our fide—and that i is, 
Lour treat has one good property — tis gratis. 


We ralue not a head where nothing lodges. 


- The generous men of ſenſe will kindly praiſe us, Vith 
And, if we make a little ſnapper, raife us: our | 
Such know the aſpiring ſoul at manly dawn, fier.; 
Abhort the ſow*r rebuke and carping thrawin z O gal 


But riſes on *hehope of a great name, per 
Up all the rugged roads that lead to fame, 


Our breafts already pant to gain renoẽwn hs. 
At Senates, Courts, dy Arms, or by the Gown at 
Or by improvements of paternal fields, 7 Th 
Which never failing joy and plenty yields, W Us 
Or by. deep dravghts of the Caſtaſian ſprings, Vet ba 
To ſoar with Mantuan or Horatian wings. Til he 
—— — 80 1— 
4 But fai 


'-* Mr * Lefly, maſter of the ichool, a Aentie Colum 


man of true learning, who by his excellent 7 . 
moſt n fills * - Vs 


* 


J = NB 
Hey boys! the day's our ain! the Ladies ſmile ! 
Vhich over recompenſes all our toil ! 

Delights of mankind, tho? in ſome ſmall parts 

We are deficient, yet our wills and hearts ; 
Are yours; and when more perfect, ſhall endeavour, 
By acting better, to ſecure your favour: * 

o ſpinnets then retire, and play a few tunes, 


en. ill we get thro* our Gregories and Newtons; 
bk Ind, ſome years hence, we'll tell another tale; 
Sang ru cen, ye bonny blooming buds,—farewell, 
UMMER, bo * 5 3 8 * 
er S . 
PROLOGUE ſpoken by Mr Anthony Aſton, the 
pare not firſt Night he acted in Winter, 1726. 
care net, r | | 
tis. IS I,=dear Caledonians, blythſome Tony, 
a judges, That oft, laſt winter, pleas'd the brave and 
Fo, bonny | 
ſe us Vith medly, merry ſong, and comic ſcene : | 
1 out kindneſs then has brought me here again ; 
| fter.a circuit round the queen of iſles, | Jr 
_ o gain your friendſhip and approving ſmiles, 
* xperience bids me hope: thoꝰ ſouth the Tweed _, 
he daſtards ſaid, * He never will ſucceed : * 
What ! ſuch a country look for any good in! 
| That does not reliſh plays, —nor pork, - nor pud- 
owns ding? Y | 
Thus great Columbus, by an idiot-crew, - 
3 Was ridicul'd, at firſt, for his juſt vie“; 
86. Yet his undaunted ſpirit ne*cr gave ground 
Till he a new and better world had found. 
$0 I-—J]Javbgh on——the fimile is bold; 
hat faith 'tis juſt : for till this body's cold, £ 
a gentle- Columbus like, rl puſh for fame and gold. 
methoc | 


Vor. II. — H 


% 0 M 


A CnaracTtir, 


. O judgment juſt, and fancy clear, T 


Induſtrious, yet not avaritious z 
No flave to groundleſs hope and fear, , vw 
Chearful, yet hating to be vitious. 


From envy free, tho' prais'd, not vain, — 
* er acting without honour's warrant ; M. 
Still equal, 1 and humane, 
As huſbahd, maſter, friend and parent. * 
8o modeſt, as ſcarce to be known We | 
By glaring, proud, ccnceited aſſes, And 
Whoſe little ſpirits aften frown By h 
On ſuch as their leſs worth ſurpaſſes. Le 
Yell own he's a deſerving man, v 
That in theſe out- lines ſtands before ye; . 
And trowth the picture I have drawn, And 
Is very like my friend * . ö Placi: 


= 
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 Ovs to At.sxanDer MuskAr of Brughton, Efq 


en his Marsiagewith Lady EuruRMIIA. Daughs Upe 
ter to 45 * Hon. the Karl of ner. 


Ts A love can mare | A 
The beſt to all that's great; | | When 
It ſweetly binds two equal minds, 


And makes a happy fate, A: So 
When ſuch as Murray, of a temper even, The 


And honour'd worth, receives a mate from heaven, N. 
Joy to wu, Sir, and joy to her, F 2 


Whoſe ſofter charms can ſooth, Wi. 

2 | If out: 
The character, though true bas ſometuing in i Yd 
ſo great that my too modeſt friend will not allow , +. 


to ſet his name to * 


** 


- 


- With ſmiling power, a ſullen hour, 
And make your life low ſmooth. 
1 Man's but unfinift*d, till by Hymen's ties 
His ſweeter half lock'd in bis boſom lyes. 
The genera! voice approve your choice, 
Their ſentiments agree, 
With fame allow*d, that ſhe's a good 
Branch ſprung trum a right tre- 
Long may the graces of her mind delight 
Your ſoul, and long her beauties blefs your fight. 
May the bright guard, who love reward, 
With man recoyn'd again, 
In offspring fair make her their care, 
In hours of joyful pain: ; 
And may my Patron healthful live to ſee, 
By her a brave and bonny progeny. 
Let youthful ſwains who tend your plains, 
Touch the tun'd recd, and fing, j 
While maids advance, in ſprightly dance, 
All in the rural ring; : 
And with the muſe thank the immortal powers, 
Placing with joy Euphemia's name with your*s. 


Seesen 


on, Eſ . 
Davok Oog to the Memory of Mrs Foaszs, Lady 
LOWAY. NEwHALL.. 
H life! thou ſhort uncertsia blaze, 
Scarce worthy. to be wiſh'd or loy'd,. 
When by firict death fo many ways a 
" do ſoon the ſæceteſt are remov'd. 8 


In prime of life and lovely plow, 
| The dear Brucina muit ſubmit; 
F heaven, Nor could ward off the fatal blow, 
; With every beauty, grace, and wit. 
If outward charme, and temper fweet,. 
F The chearful ſmiſe, and thought ſublime | 
tizing in Could have preſerv'd, ſhe ne'er had met 
alloy t A change till death het funk with time. 
. 2 


E Re FO MS. 
Her ſoul glatic'd with each heavenly ray, 
Her form with all theſe beauties fair, 
For which young brides and mothers pray, 
And wiſh for to their infant care. 
Sow*r ſpleen or anger, paſſion rude, 
Theſe oppoſites to peace and heaven, 
Ne'er pal'd her cheek, or fir'd her blood: 
Her mind was ever calm and even, 
Come, faireſt nymphs, and gentle fwains, - 
Give looſe to tears of tender love: 


 S£Etrow fragrant flowers on her remains, 


While fighing round her grave you move.. 
In mournful notes your pain expreſs, 
While with reflection you run o'er, 
How excellent, how good the was! 
She was! alas! but is no more! 
Let piouſly correct your moan, 
And raiſe religious thoughts on high, 
After her ſpotleſs ſoul; that's gone 
To joys that ne'er 24 fade or die. 
1 


On a Slate's falling ſrom a houſe on Mrs M. M- 


Breaſt. 


| AS Venus angry, and in ſpite 

* Allew'd that ſtane to fa“, 

- Imagining theſe breaſts ſo white 
Contain'd a heart of ſnaw ? 

Was her wing' d Son ſae cankert ſet 
To wound her lovely ſkin, 

Becauſe his arrows could not get 

| A paſſage farder in? 925 
No; the is to love's goddeſs dear, 

__ Her ſmiling boy's delight— 

It was ſome hag that doughtna bear 
Sic charms to vex her fight. 12 
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ome filly ſow'r pretending ſaint, 

In heart an imp of hell, 

Vhaſe hale religion l in cant, 
Her vertue in wrang zeals 

he threw the ſtane, and ettled death; 
But watching Zylphs fler reuad, 

To guard dear Madie from all ſkaith, | 4 
And quickly cur'd the wound. 40 


GPL DOCOCLGOOCOCACEGOGOCOOOOGE , c c t a 


To my kind and werthy Friends in IAE LAND, who 
on RETORT of my DEATH, made and pabliſh- 
ed ſeveral Elegies, Lyric and "Fakoral, very 


much to my: Habe 


GHING ſhepherds of Iibernia, 
D Tbank ye for your kind concern a', 
Vhen a fauſe report, beguiling, 
rov'd a draw-back-on your ſmiling; 
dicht, your cer, and ceaſe your-grieving, , 
AA lan? s hale, and well, and uving,. 3 a 6 
; nging, laughing, Oceping ſoundly, 6 
M') owing beef, aud drinking roundly; 
drinking round! rem and clayet, 
le and uſquæ. —— fair out, 
uper naculum but ſpilling, * 
he leaſt diamond“ drawing. filling ; A 
dwfing ſonnets on the laſſes, \ 
ounding ſatires at the aſſes, 
miling at the ſurly critics, 
nd the pack-horſe of politics z 
ainting meadows, ſchaws and mountains, 
rooking burns and flowing fountains, 
lowing fountains, where ilk gowan 
rows about the borders glowan, . 


— — 


* Sec page 15. 
H 


— 
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4 Swelliog ſweetly, and inviting 
1 Poets lays and lovers meeting; 
Meeting kind to niffer kiſſes; 5 
Bargaining for better bliſſes. 
Hills in dreary dumps now lying, 
And ye Zephyrs ſwiftly flying, 
A And ye rivers.gently turning, 
And ye Philomellas mourning, 
And ye double fighing echoes, 
Ceaſe your ſobbing, tears, and hey ho's! 
Baniſh a' your care and grieving, 
Allan's hale, and wel), and living, 
Early vp on morning's ſhining, 
Ilka fancy warm refining. 

Giving ilka verſe a burniſh 

That maun ſecond volume furniſh, 

Jo bring in frae lord and lad 

. Meikle fame and part of * 
Splendid thing of conſtant motion, 
Fiſh'd for ia the ſouthern ocean; 

Prop of gentry, nerve of battles, | ( 
Prize for which the gameſter rattles; 
Belzie's banes, deceitfu”, kittle, 


4 ' i _- Riſking a' to gain alittle. | : 
in _ Pleafing Philip's tunefu' tickle, 
_—_ Philome!, and kind Arbuckle; | T 

__ Singers ſweet, baith lads and lafſes, 

1 Tuning pipes on hill Parnaſſus, the 
Allan kindly to you wiſhes the 
—_—  - Laſting life, and rowth of bliſſes; hat 
Foal And that he may, when ye ſurrender am. 
_ - Sauls to heaven, in numbers tender, \ 
Give a' your fames a happy heezy, | you 
And gratefully immortalize 18 | She 
5 - * | | 1 * ſeve 
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GENTLE SHEPHERD, 


PASTORAL COMEDY. 


4 
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Inſcribed to the Right Honourable 


$ U MN NES 
COUNTESS or EGLINTOUN.” 


MADAM, 


THE love of approbation, and a defire to pleaſe the . 
beſt, have ever encouraged the Poets to finiſh 
their defigns with chearfulneſs. But conſcious of 
their own inability to oppoſe a ſtorm of ſpleen and 
haughty ill- nature, it is geuerally an ingenious cuſtom 
among them to chuſe ſome honourable ſhade, 
Wherefore I beg leave to put my Paſtoral under 
your Lady ſhip's protection. If my Patroneſs ſays the 
Shepherds ſpeak as they ought, and that there are 


ſeveral natural flowers that beantify the rural wild. 


I ſhall have good reaſon to think myſelf ſafe from 
the awkward cenfure-of ſome pretending Judges that 
condemn before examination. ak v7, 
I am ſure of vaſt numbers that will crond into your 
Ladyſhip's opinion, and think it their honour to agree 


_ —— —— v — 
Ph 4 
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in their ſentiments with the Counteſs of Fglintoun, 
whoſe penetration, ſuperior wit, and ſound judgment 


ſhines with an uncommon luſtre, while accompanied, 


with the diviner charms of gootlneſs and Gary" of 

nind. | 

If it were not for offending only your Ladyſhip, 

here, Madam, I might gave the fulleſt liberty to my 

mule to delineate the fineſt of women, by drawing 

your Lady ſhip's character, and be in no bazard of 
eing deemed a flatterer, fince flattery lies not in pay- 


ing what's due to merit, but in praiſes miſplaced, 


Were | to begin with your Ladyſhip's hononrable 
birth and alliance, the ficld's ample, and prefents us 
with numberleſs great and good Patriots, that have 
dignified the names of KENNEDyY and MoNT- 
GOMERY: be that the care of the herald and hiſtorian, 


Lis perſonal merit, and the heavenly ſweetneſs of 


the fair, that inſpire the tuneful lays : here every 


- Leſbia muſt be excepted whoſe tongues give liberty 


to the flaves which their eyes had made captives ; 
ſuch may be flattered : but your Ladyſhip juſtly 
claims our admiration and profoundeſt reſpeR z for 
whilſt you are poſſeſt cf every ont ward charm in the 
moſt perfect degree, the nevcr-fiding beauties of 
wiſdom and piety, Which adorn your Ladyſhip's mind, 
command devotion. 

All this is very true,” crics one of better ſenſe than 


; good nature, but what occaſion have you 'to tell 


us the fun ſhines, © when we have the uſz of ou 
eyes, and feel his iufluence? Very true, but 

have the liberty to uſe the poet's privilege, which 
is, * To ſpeak what every body thinks.” Indeed there 
might be ſome Arength 3 in the reflection, if the 1da- 
lian regiſters were of as ſhort duration as life; but 
the bard, who fondly hopes immortality, has a cer- 
tain praiſe-warthy pleaſure in communicating to 
poſterity the fame of dininguiſhed charatters —1I 
write this laſt ſentence with a hand that trembles bet- 
ween hope and fear: but if I ſhall prove ſo happy as 


to pleaſe your Ladyſhip in the following attempt, 


ntoun, 
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hen all my doubts ſhall vaniſh like a morning va- 
dur: I ſhall hope to be claſſed with. Taſſo and Guan 
ini, and fing with Ovid, k 


I 'tis allow'd to poets to divine, 
One half of round eternity is mine. 
* 
Maban, 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient, 
and moſt devoted Servant, 


ALLA RAMSAY. - 


(94 ] 


75 the Counteſs of Ex To, with the follow 


ing Paſtoral. |; Y 


Cegrr, O £glintoen ! the rural lays, 


: That, bound to thee; thy poet humbly pays ! 
The muſe, that oft has rais'd her tuneful-frains, 


& frequent gueſt on Scotia's bliſsful plains; 
That oft bas ſang, her liſt' ning youth to move, 
The charms of beanty, and the force of love, 
Once more reſumes the ſtill ſucceſsful lay, 
Delighted, thro? the verdant meads to ſtray. 

O ! come, invok'd, and pleas'd, with her repair 
To breathe the balmy ſweets of purer air, 

In the cool evening negligently laid, 

Or near the ſtream, or in the rural ſhade, 


Propitious here, and, as thou hear*ft, approve 
The GuxnTLE SHEPHERD's tender tale of love. 


Inftructed from theſe ſcenes, what glowing fires 


' Inflame the breaſt that real love inſpires ! 


The fair ſniall read of ardors, fighs, and tears, 6 
All that a lover hopes, and all he fears * 
Hence too, what paſſions in his boſom riſe !' 


Wbat dawning gladneſs ſparkles in his eyts ! 
'When firſt the fair one, piteous of his fate, 


Cur'd of her ſcorn, and vanquiſh'd of her hate, 


With willing mind, is bountcous to relent, 
And bluſhing beau teous ſmiles the kind conſent! 


Love's paſſion here in each extreme is ſhown; 
In Charlot's mile, or in Maria's frown. 


With. words like theſe, that fail'd not to engage, 


Lov: courted beauty in a golden age, 

Pure and untaught, ſuch nature firſt inſpit'd, 
Ere yet thè fair affected phraſe deſirꝰd. 

His feoret thoughts wer. undifguis'd with art, 
His words ne'er knew to differ from his heart: 
He ſpeaks his love ſo artleſs and fincere, 

As thy Eliza might be pleas'd to hear. 
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E 
Heaven only to the rural State beſtows 
ovqueſt oer life, and freedom from its woes: 
Secure alike from envy and from care, 
or rais*d by hope, nor yet depreſs'd by fear: 
lor Want's lean hand its happineſs conſtrains, 
Nor Riches torture with ill - gotten gains. | 
No ſecret guilt its ſleadfaſt peace deſtroys, 
io wild ambition interrupts its Joys." 
left All to ſpend the hours that heav'n has lent, 
n humble goodneſs, and in calm content: 


v5 dercne)y gentle, as the thoughts that roll, 
' Binleſs and pure, in fair Humeia's ſoul. 
. But now the Rural State theſe joys has loſt : 
4 Even fwains no more that innoceure can boaſt : 
ove ſpeaks no more what beauty may believe, 
Prone to betray, and practis'd to deceiven 
Now happineſs foriakes her bleſt retreat, 
7 he peaceful dwellings where ſhe fix'd her ſeat; 
Lak he pleaſing frelds ſhe wont of old to grace, 
ne fires Companion to an upright ſober race, 
8 hen on the ſunny. bill, or verdant plain, 
rs, reg, and familiar with the ſons of raen, - 


| To crown the pleaſures of the blamles feaſt, 
1 e uninvited came a welcome gueſt; 
ö Ere yet an age, grown rieb in inpiaus arts, 


$* Brib'd from their innocence incautious hearts: 
fads 'hen grudging hate, and ſin ul pride ſucceed, 

N rucl revenge, and falſe unrighteons deed 
nf nt! hen dow'rleſs beauty loſt the power to move; 

at he ruſt of lucre ſRtain*d the gold of love: 
Ys Bounteons no more, and hotpitably good, 

| he genial hearth firſt bluſh'd with ſtrangers bloods, 

engage, rue friend no more upon the friend relies, 
TR And ſemblant falſhood puts on truth's diſguiſe 2 - 

N be pc ace ful houſhold fill'd with dire alarms; 

he raviſh'd virgin mourns her flighted charms; 

3 The voice of i impieus mirth is heard around, 


In guilt they feaſt, in guilt the: bowt is crown'd: 
Unpuniſh'd violence lords it oder the plains, 
And dappinels forſakes the guilty. ſwains. 


W Ie v5 Vis 


Oh Happineſs! from human race retir'd, 
Where art.thou to be found by all defir'd? 
Nun ſober and devout ! why art thou fled, 

To hide in ſhades thy meek contented head ? 
Virgin of aſpect mild ! ah why, unkind, © - 
- Fly'& thou, diſpleas'd the commerce of mankind ? 

O] teach.our ſteps to find the fecret cell, 
Where, with thy fire Content thou lov'ſt to dwell, 
Or. ſay, do*'ft thou a duteous bandmaid wait 

Familiar at the chambers of the great? 

Do'ſt thou purſue the voice of them that call 
To noiſy revel and to midnight ball! 

Or the full banquet when we feaſt our ſoul, . - 

Doꝰſt thou inſpire the mirth, or mix the bowl ? 

Or, with th* induftrious planter do'ſt thou talk, 

- Converſing freely in an evening walk? &Y 
Say, does the miſer e*er thy face behold, 
Watchful-and ſtudions of the treaſur'd gold? 
Seeks Knowledge, not in vain, thy much lov*dpo 

Still muſing filent at the morning hour? , 

May we thy preſence hope in war's alarms, 

II Stairs's —— in Erſkine's _— E 
In vairrour flatt'ring hopes our ſteps ile, 

The flying good eludes the ſearcher's 2 | 
: In vain we ſeek the city or the cell, 

Alone with virtue knows the power to dwell : 

Nor need mankind deſpair thoſe joys to know, 

The gift themſelves may on themſelves beſtow: 

Soon, ſoon we might the precious bleſſing boaſt, 

But many paſſions muſt the bleſſing coſt; 

Infernal malice, inly pining hate, 

And envy, grieving at another's tate 

Revenge no more muſt in our hearts remain, 

Or burning Juſt, or avarice of gain. | 
When the are in the human boſom nurſt, 

Can peace refide in dwellings ſo accurſt; 

Unlike, O Eglintoun ! thy happy breaſt, 

ACalm and ſerene enjoys the heavenly gueſt; 
From the tumultuous rule of paſſions freed, 

Pure in thy thought, and ſpotles in thy deed: 
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a virtues rich, in goodneſs unconfin'd, 
Thou ſhin' a fair example to thy kind; 


V dincere and equal to thy neighbour's name, 
ut; +; ow ſwift to praiſe, how guiltleſs to defame ? 
4? gold in thy preſence Baſhfulneſs appears, 


nd backward merit loſes all its fears: | 
bupremely bleſt by heaven, heav'n's richeſt grace, 
'onfeſt is thine an — blooming race; | 
'hoſe pleaſing ſmiles ſhall guardian wiſdom arm, 


ait vine inſt ruction! taught of thee to charm: 
What tranſports ſhall they to thy foul impart 
call - The conſcious tranſports of a parent's heart) 
| hen thou behold them af each grace poſſeſt, 
1% nd ſighing youths imploring to be bleſt: - 
owl? WAfter thy image form'd, with charms like thine, 
1 talk, Or in the viſit, or the dance to ſhine? 
8 brice happy l who ſucceed their mother's praiſe, 
he lovely Eglintouns of other days. 
1d ? Mean while, peruſe the following tender ſcenes, 
d pow And liften to thy native poet's ſtrains ; . 
, In ancient garb the home-bred muſe appears, 
8 he garb our mufes wore in former years: 
8 As in 2 glaſs reflected, here behold 
guile, How ſmiling goodneſs look'd in days of old: 
2 Nor bluffi to read where beauty's praiſe is ſhown, 
| Or virtuous love, the hkeneſs of thy own; 
ell: While *midſt the various gifts that gracious heaven 


now, To thee, in whom it is well · pleas d, has given, 
ſtow: Let this, O Egſintoun! delight thee moſt, 
boaſt, T' enjoy that Innocence the world has loſt. 


| | W. K. 
in, f 
» 
1, | 
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To Jos1an Buxcurr, £ 7; Secretary of the Ad Where 
miralty, with the firſt Scene of the GIII 


SHEPHERD. 


- 
” 


Tax nipping frofts, and driving ſna, 
Are o'er the hills and far awa; 


Bauld Boreas ſleeps, the Zephyrs blaw,  - 


And ilka thing 
Sae dainty, youthfou, gay and bra* 
Invites to ſing. 


Then lets begin by creek of day, 
Kind muſe ſkiff to the bent away, 
To try anes mair the landart lay, 

With a' thy ſpeed, 
Since Burchet awns that thou can play 
Upon the reec. 


Anee, anes again beneath ſome tree 8 


Exert thy {kill and nat'ral glee, - 
To him wha has ſac courteouſly, 
To weaker ſight, 
Set theſe ® rude ſonnets ſung by me 
| In trueſt light. 


In trueſt light may 8? that's fine 
In bis fair character MI] ſhine, 


Sma'-need he has of ſangs like mine, * 


To beet his name; 
For frae the north to ſouthern line, 
Wide gangs his fame. 


His fame, which ever ſhall abide, 


Whilſt hift'ries tell of tyrants pride, 
Wha vainly ſtrave upon the tide | 


T invade theſe lands 4 


* 


To weaker ſight, ſet theſe, & c.] Having done 
me the honour of turning ſome of my paſtoral poem 


into Engliſh juſtly and elcgantly. 


heſe 
Dur a; 
How f 


How f 


dae 
This 
Keen 


In givi 
Yet 


May p 
Grant 


Till ut 
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fthe AdMiWhere Britain's royal fleet doth ride, 
Grin Which ſtill commands. 


heſe doughty actions frae his pen . 
Dur age, and theſe to come, ſhall ken, 
How ftubborn navies did contend 

Upon the waves, 
How free-born Britons faught like mes, 
Their facs like flaves. 


Sac far inſcribing, Sir, to yon, 
This country ſang my fancy flew, - 
Keen your juſt merit to purſue; 

But ah ! 1 fear, 
ln gtring praiſes that are due, 
1 I grate your ear. 


Yet tent a poet's zealous pray*r;- - 
May powers aboon with kindly care, 
Grant you a lang and muckle Kairr 

Of a' that's good, 
Till unto langeſt life and mair 
You've healthfu' Rood, 


May never care your bleſſings ſow'r, 

And may the muſes, ilka hour, | 

Improve your mind, and haunt your bow'r, 
I'm but a callan; 

Yet may I pleaſe you, while I'm your 
ee ALLIX. 


m pen} His n naval hiſtory, -; 


ving done 


ral poem Ws 4 - 


THE PERSONS:. 
Li 2% URN 


Sir WILLIAM WORTHY, . . 
Par :, the Gentle Shepberd, in love with Peggy. *. 


Ro GER, a rich young Shepherd, in love with Jenny — 
A dteo old Shepherds, tenants to Sir Willian Po 
u 


B4auLivdr, a Hynd engaged with Neps. 


WOMEN. 


Prev, thought to be Glaud's Niece, 
zxxY, Glaud's only Daughter, 
Ave, au old Woman ſuppoſed to be a Witch: 
ELsra, Symon's Wiſe. e 
Mb OE, Glaud's Siſter. 


SCENE, 4 Nr and Fields fon 
Jeu Miles from Edinburgh. 


Time of Action within twenty-four hours. 


Firſt gd begins at Fight in the Morning. 
Second Ad begins at Eleven in the Ferenson, 
Third Ads begins at Four in the Afternoon. 
Fourth Act begin at Nine Clock at Night. 
Fiſtb 4d begins Day light next Merning. 


3 Ty 
GENTLE SHEPHERD. 
— ACT l. SCENE E. 
PROLOGUE.TO THE SCENE. 
Beneath the ſouth-ſide of a craig bield, © : 
Where cryftal ſprings the bal: ſome waters yield; 
Ta youthfu” ſhepherds en the gowans lay, + 
Tenting their flocks ae benny morn of May. 


Poor Roger granes, till hellow echoer-ring ce - 
But blyther Patie likes to langh and in g. 


Peggy. 
ith Jenny 


ir Willian 


PAT1z and Ro. 
SANG I. Tune. The wawking of the faulds, 
Witch. ; LY Ps it a fang thing | 
| kart. M Tulle , 


entered in her teens, 
Fair as the day, and ſweet ar May, 
F Fair as the day, and always gay. 


jelds fon My Peggy is a young thing, 


And not very auld, 
Tet well 1 like to meet her at 
Tue wawking of the fault. 
hours. f 
N ** ſpears fae faveetly, 

: hene er we meet alane, 
ing. Iuißb nac wair to lay my care, 
— 9 . {ave 200 mair 0 7 that's rare, 
rt | e eaks ae fweetly, 

' Night. | | To «Ill the lave Im cauld : 
lerning. ” But ſhe gars a my ſpirits glo- 


At wawking of the fauld. 
My Peggy ſmiles ſac kindly, 
Mhene er 7 er love, 2 6 
3 
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That I lock down un af the to, And 
That T look diaun upen a crown... Wh 
My Peggy /miles fat bindly,” -' ret 

It makes me blyth and bauld.” Nor 

Ard nathiur gi%es me fe delight, For 

A wawking of the faulil. Aud 

My Peggy Ang, ſuc ſaſily, * P 
ben on my pipe 4 play ; And] 

By ib reft it is confe/t, "oO wt If th 

* - "By a" the reft that ſbe fengs be. _ C2 
Me Peggy Jings Jae ſajtth, - Au 

| KF, — in her {ag 2 n 1 7 

"IWith imocence be wale of ens, 

At wamwking of the fauld. Ws | Tho' 
| | . Pa 
128 | Leſs 
i fanny morning, Roger, chears my blood,  Heth 
And puts all nature in a Jovial mood. The « 
Haw hartiom.is't to ſee the riſing plants. Roz 


To hear the birds chirm oer their pleaſing rants; 
How haleſome is't to ſnuff the cawler air, 
And all the ſweets it bears, when void of care! 
What ails thee, Roger, then? what gars thee graue! 
Tell me the cauſe of thy ill- ſea ſon'd pain. 
Noger. 'm born, © Patie, to a thrawart fate 
Im born to ftrive with hardſhips fad and great. At thi 
Tempeſts may ceaſe to jaw the rowan flood, Of plu 


-- - Corbies and tods to grien for Iambkins blood. A dai 


But I, oppreſt with never-ending Feb 5 ru be 
Maun ay deſpair of lighting on reſief, [bie 
Patie. The bees ſhall loath the flow'r, and quit ti; Rog 

The ſaughs on boggie ground ſhall ceaſe to thrive, Some 


Pre ſcornfu* queans, or loſs of warldly gear, I dreay 

. © Shall ſpill wy reſt, ot ever force a tear. I That x 
Rager. Jae might I ſay ; but its no eaſy done Pat, 

Ny ane whaſe ſaul's ſae ſadly out of tune. To ant 
Ve have ſee ſait-a voice, and ſlid a tongue, & Daft a 
You are the darling baith of auld and young © Þ Your 1 

If I but ettle at a ans; or ſpeak, N | Take © 

I hey dit their lugs, ſy 


ne up their leglens cleek, And 


— 
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3 And jeer me hameward frae the loan or bught, 
. While I'm eonfus'd with mony a vexing thought : 

Yet Fam tall and as well built asthee,.. 

| Nor mair unlikely to a laſs's eye. 

NE For ilka ſheep ye have I'll number ten, 
And ſhould, as ane may think, come farther ben. - 
Patie. But ablins, nibour, ye have not a heart, 

And downa eithly wi? your cunzie part: 

If that be true, what ſigniſies your gear? 

A mind that's ſcrimpit never wants ſome care. 

Reger. My byar tumbled, nine braw ungut were 
+, Threeelf-ſhot were, yet Ttheſe illvendur'd;[{moor'd,. 
: In winter laſt my cares were very ſma', | 
2 Tho? ſcores of wathers periſh'd in the ſnaw. 

TI Patie. Were your bien rooms as thinly ſtock'd as. 

Leſs ye wid loſs, and leſs ye wad repine. [ mice, 
blood, He that has juſt enough can ſoundly ſleep: | 

The o*ercome only faſhes ſowk t Keep 
8 Roger. May plenty flow upon thee for a croſs,” 
yrants; That thou/may'it thole the pangs of mony a lofs: 

O may*!t thou doat on ſome fair-paughty wench, 
are! That neter will lout thy lowan drowth to quench + 
ee graue fin bris'd beneath the burden, thou ery dool! 

And awn that ane may fret that is nae fol. 
tifate ! Patie. Sax good fat lambs, I ſauld tham ilka clote 
Treat. At the Welt port, and bought a winſome flute, 

d, Of plum tree made, with iv'ry virles round: 
od: 4 dainty-whiftle, with a pleaſant ſound? 
2 rn be mair canty wi't, and ne“ er cry doo! 


- [hive Than you with all your caſh, ye dowie fool. | 
4 quit ti Reger, Na, Patic, na! I'm nae fie 'churiiith beaſt, 
> thrive, W Some other thing lies heavier at my breaſt; - 
fy.” I dream?d a dreary dream this hinder night, 


bat gars my fleſh a creep yet with the fright. - 
done Patic. Now, to a friend, how filly*s this pretence, 
To ane wha you and a' your ſeerets kens; 
Daft are your dreams, as daftly wad e hide 
ge our well ſeen love, and dorty ſenny's pride: 
| Take courage, Roger, me your ſorrows tell, 
eck,  & And ſafely think nane keus them but your ſell. 
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| Roger. Indeed now, Patie, ye have gueſs*d o'ertrue 
And there is nathing I'll-keep-up frae ou. 
Me dorty jenny looks upon aſquint; a 
To ſpeak but till her I . mint: 

In ilka place ſhe jeeis me air and late 
And gars me look bombaz'd, and unko blate: 

But yeſterday I met ber yont a know, Þ, 

She fled as frae à ſhelly-coated kow. Y * 
She Bauldy-loces, Bauldy that drives the car, 


But gecks at me, and ſays I ſmell of tar. | 


Piatlie. But Bauldy looes not her, right well [ wat 
He ſighs for- Neps;—ſac that may-fland for that. 
ger. I with Icou' dna looe-her=—but in vain, 


$55 I ſtill maun doat, and thole her proud diſdain» 


My Bawty is a cur. I dearly like, 

Til he you'd fair ſhe ſtrak the poor dumb tyke; 
If I bad filfd a-nook within her breaft,  _ . 
She wad have ſhown mair kindneſs to my beaſt. 
When I begin to tune my ſtock and horn, 
With a' her face ſhe ſhaws a caalrife ſcorn. 

Laſt night I play d, ye never heard fic ſpite; 


Oer Hegie was the ſpring, and her delyte: 


Yet tautingly ſhe at her couſin ſpear'd, | 

Gif ſhe could tell what tune I play d, and ſneer'd. 
Flocke, wander where ye like, I dinna care, 
I'll break my reed, and never whiſtle mair. 


Patie. E'en do ſue, Roger, wha can help miſluck 


Seabins ſhe be fic a thraw in gabbit chuck, 
Yonder*s'a craig, fince ye have tint all hope, 
Gae till't your ways, and take the lover's lowp. 
_ Roger. I needna mak fic ſpeed my blood to ſpill, 
I'll warrant death come ſoon enough a- will. o 
Pate. Daft gowk ! leave aff that filly whingin way; 
Seem careleſs, there's my hand yell win the day. 
Hear how I ſerv'd my laſs 1 love as well 
As ye do Jenny, and with heart as leel. S 24 
Laſt morning I was gay and early out, 
Upon a dyke I lean*d, glowring about, 
1 faw my. Meg come linkan ver the lee; 

1 ſaw my Meg, but Peggy ſaw na me; 


56. 
1 I wat, 
that. 

n vain, 
in- 


tyke; 
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For yet the ſan' was wading thro' the miſt, 
And ſhe was clofe upon me e er ſhe wiſt, 
Her coats were kiltit, and did ſweetly ſhaw + - 
Her ſtraight bare legs that whiter were than ſnaw.. 
Her cockernony ſngoded up ſou fleek, - © 
Her haffet locks hang waving on her cheek ;/ 
Her cheeks ſae ruddy, and her een ſae clear: 
And O! her moutb's Rke ony hinny pear. 
Neat, neat ſhe was, in buſtine waiſtceat clean, 
As the came ſkiffing o'er the dewy green: 
Blythſome, I cry*d, my bonny Meg, eome here; - 
Lferly wherefore ye*re ſo ſoon ſteer ? 
But | can gueſs, ye*er gawn to gather dew; 
She ſcour'd awa', and ſaid, What's that to yo 
Then fare ye weel, Meg-Dorts, and &en's ye like, 
I'careleſs cry*d; and lap in o'er the dykes. 
I trow, when that ſhe ſaw, within a crack; 
Bhe came with a right thieveleſs errand bark: ; 
Miſcaw'd me ſfirſt then bad me hound my dog; 
To. wear up three waff ew ftray?d on the bog- 
Tleugh ; and ſae did ſhe then with great aite - 
Iclaſp'd my arms about her neck and waiſt; 
About her yielding waiſt, aud took a fouth- - 
Of ſweeteſt kiſſes frac her glowing mouth. 
While hard and faft I held her in my grips, . 
My very ſaul came lowpiny to my lips. | 
Sair, ſair ſheflet wi? me *tween ika ſmack, 
But weel 1 kend the meant nae as ſhe ſpak. 
Dear Roger, when your jo puts on her gloom; 
Do ye ſae too, and never faſh your hum. 
Seem to forſake her, ſoon ſthe*}H:change her mood: 
Gae woo anither, and ſhe'Il gang clean wood. 


SANG U. Tune, Fy gar rub her o'er with Strae, 


Dear Reger, if your Jenny geek,” | 
And anfotr 6 naneſi with a flight, : 

Seem unconcern'd at her negiled, . 
Eor.avemen in @ man deliget: 
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But them deſpiſe twho?re ſeon defeat, 
And with a ſimple face give way 
To a repul/e=-then be nat blate, 

+ SO Puſh bauldly on, and win the day. 
| When maidens, innocently young, 
Say often what they never mean; © 

Ne er mind their pretty lying tengue ; 

But tent the language of their een: 

If theſe agree, and jhe'perfift 

Ta anſwer all your love with hate, 

Seek elſewbere to be better bleſt, 

And let her þgh when lis too late. 


Neger. Kind Patie, now fair-fa your honeſt heart, 
Le re ay ſae cadgy, and have fic an art 
To bearten ane: for now, as clean's a leek, 
Ye've cheriſh'd me fince ye began to ſpeak. 
Sae, for your pains, I'll mak ye a propin e-. 
(My mother, reſt her ſaul l ſhe made it fine; 
A tartan plaid, ſpun of good hawflock woo, 
Scarlet and green the ſets, the borders blue: 
With ſpraings like gowd, and ſiller croſs'd with black; 
I never had it yet upon my back.” — 
Weel are ye wordy o't, wha have ſac kind 
Red up. my reavePd doubts, and clear*d my mind. 


Whe 


Bet wee 


Fatie. Weel, ha'd ye. there——ard fince ye'veWhe w. 


frankly made | 
To me a preſent of your braw. new plaid, 
My flate's be yours, and ſhe too that's ſac nice, 
Shall come a-will, gif ye'll take my advice. 
Roger, As ye adviſe, Ill promiſe to obſerv't; 
But ye maun keep, the flute, ye beſt deſerv't; 
Now tak it out and gie's a bonny ſpring; 
For I'm ind ift to hear you play and ſing. 
Pate. But firſt we'll take a turn up to the beigh 
- And ſee gif all our flocks be feeding right: 
— that time bannocks, and a ſhave of cheeſe, 
ill make a breakfaſt that a laird might pleaſe : 
Might pleaſe the dentieſt gabs, were they ſac wiſe. 
To ſeaſon meat with health, inſtead of ſpice. 
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When we hare tane the grace drink at this well, 
Tu whifſtleſyne, and fing t' ye like myſell. Excunt. 


SCENE II. 


PROLOGUE. 


A flewrie howm between twa vordant dra, 
Where laſſer uſe to waſh and ſpread their claiths, 
A troting butnie wimpling throw the ground, 
Its channel peebles, ſhining ſmooth and round, 
Here view tua barefbot beauties clean and clear; 
Firft pleaſe your eye, then gratify your ear; 
While Jenny what ſhe u hes diſcomme nds, 
And Meg with better ſenſe true love defends. 


5 PEGGY and JENNY. 8 
— Jenn). ** Meg, let's fa“ to wark upon this 
3 green, 
INS This ſhining day will bleach our linen clean; 
* he water's clear, the lift unclouded blew, 
ith blackzhwin make them like a lily wet with dew. 
Peggy. Gae farer up the burn to Habbie's How, 
; here a' that's ſweet in ſpring and fimmer grow: 
mind. Bet ween twa birks, out oer a little lin, 
Ince ye KEThe water fa's, and makes a ſingand din: 
pool breaſt-deep, beneath as clear as glaſe, 
Liſſes with eaſy whirles the bord'ring graſs. 
nice, ell end our waſhing, while the morning's cool, 
, nd when the day grows het, we'll to the pool, 
ſerv't; here waſh our ſells— tis healthfu* now in May, 
't; ind ſweetly cauler on ſae warm a day. 
; Jenny. Daft laſſie, when we're naked, what'll ye 
99 ſay | | | 
the beightWifF our twa herds come brattling down. the brae 
* nd ſee us face? that jeering fallow, Pate, cm, 
et ſe. ad taunting ſay, Haith laſſes, ye're no blate. 


. 


pleaſe: Peggy. We're far frae ony road, and out of fight 


ae wiſe he lad they're feeding far beyont the hight; © 
pice. | 


* 
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But tell me now, dear Jenny, we're our lane, 
What gars ye plague your wooer with-difdain ? 
The neighbours a' tent this as well as 1: 


That Roger loo's ye, yet ye care na by. 
What ails ye at him ? Troth, between us twa, 


He's wordy you the beſt day e' er ye ſaw. Z 
Penny. I dinna like bim, Peggy, there's an end, Y 
A herd mair ſheepiſh yet 1 never kend. N That 
He kames his hair indeed, and gaes right ſnug, te 
With ribbon-knots at his blue bonnet lug; For f 
Wilk penſylie he wears a- thought a · je, He g. 
And ſpreads his garters died beneath his knee. But u 
He falds his owrelay down his breaſt with care, Wher 
And few gangs trigger to the kirk or fair; Pie te 
For a* that, he can neither fing nor ſay, They? 


Except, How d'ye or, There's a bonny day. The e 
Peg. Yedaſhiheladwith conſtant lighting pride, I Pegg 
Hatred for love is unco ſair to bide: To be 
But ye*ll repent ye; if his love grow cauld, 
What like's a dorty maiden, when ſhe's auld? 
Like dawted wean, that tarrows at its meat, 
That for ſome feckleſs whim will orp and greet 
The lave laugh at it, till the dinner's paſt, 
And ſyne the fool thing is oblig'd to faſt, 
Or ſcart anither's leavings at the laſt. p 
-Fy, Jenny, think, and dinna fit your time. 


SANG IH, Tune. Polwart on the Green. 


The dorty will repent, | 
Tf lover's beart grow cauld, 
And nant ber ſmiles will tent, 

Seęn as her face looks auld. 


The dawted bairn thus takes the pet, 
Mor cats the hunger crave. 


Whimpers and tarrow: at its meat, Wiſead th 

Ants laugbt at by the lave. Pe day by 

4 | | nd may 
o lend 


Vor. 


— 
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They jeſt it till the dinner's paſt, 
4 > 15 by itſelf als d. 4 
1 „The fool thing 4s oblig'd to faſt, - 6 
Or cat what they've. refus'd., | 
” ess. I: never r thought a 1 Gngle life a orime. f 
n end, ergy- Nor but love in whiſpers lets us ken, 
F223 7% That men were made for us, and we for men. F 
”" Jenny. If Roger is my jo, he kens himſell, 6 
For fic a tale I never heard him tell. 1 
He glowrs and fighs, and I can gneſs the cauſe: 
Wy, But wha's oblig'd to ſpell his hums and haws? _ 
are Whene'er he likes to tell his mind mair plain, 
4 Ple tell him frankly nc'er to do't again. " 
They're fools that flavy'ry like, and may be free; 
day. The chiels may a' knit up themſelves for me. 
g pride, Peggy. Be doing your ways; for me I haye a mind 
8 To be as yielding as my Patie's kind. 
Jenny. Heb, laſs! how can ye loo that cattle Kull? 
d? Avery deel, chat ay maun have his will. Way 
A We ſoon will hear what a poor feigbtan life 
mw : You twa will lead, ſae ſoon's yeer man and wife. 
Peggy. I'll rin the riſk, nor have I ony fear, 
But rather think ilx langſome day a year, 
Fin I with pleaſure mount my bridal-bed, 
* here on my Patie's hreaſt Pl lean my head. 


here he may kiſs as lang as kiſſing's good, 
ind what we do, thcre's vane dare call it rude. 
e's get his will: why no? *tis good my 
ive him that, and he'll give me his . 

x5 He may indeed for ten or fifteen days. 
Mak meikle oye, with an unco fraiſe, 
nd daut ye baith afore fowk,.and your lane: 
ut ſoon as his newfanglenels is gane, 
e'N look upon you as his tether-ſtake, - 
nd think he?s tint his freedom for your ſake, 

nſtead then of lang days of ſweet delyte,  . 
Fe day be dumb. and a” the neiſt he'l] flyte : 
nd may be, in his barlichoods, neꝰer ſtick 
o lend his loving wife a Og) lick. 
Vor, II. K | 
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SANG Iv, Tune, O dear mother, what fall 1 ge? 


O dear Peggy, Love's beguiling, 
We ought not to truſt. his imiling ;.._ 
| Better far to do as Ido, 
5 - Leſt a harder luck betide o. 
2 Laſſes, when their fancy's carry'd. 
Think of nought but to be marry d ; 
Running to a life deſtroys _  - 
Heartſome, free, and youthfu' joys. 


Peggy. Ste coarſe ſpun thoughts as that want pith 
do move 

My ſettl'd mind: Pm o'er far gane in love. 

Patie to me is dearer than my breath, 

- But want of him . dread nae other ſkaith. 
There's nane of a' the herds that tread the green 
Has fie. 2 ſmile, or fic twa glancing een. | 
And then be ſpeaks with fic a taking art, | 
His words they thirle like muſic thro' my heart; 

Ho blythly can he ſport, and gently rave; 
And jeſt at little fears that fright the lave. 
I day that he's alane upon the hill, 

He reads fell books that teach him meikle ain; 
He is but what need I fay that or this, 

I'd ſpend a month to tell you what he is ! 
In a? he ſays or does, there ſic a gate, 
The reſt ſeem coofs compar'd with my dear Pate; 
His better ſenſe will lang his love ſecure: © 
IIl nature hefts in ſauls are weak and poor. 


. A NG v. Tune, He can I be ſad on my wed 
ding-day? | | 
How ſhall I be ſad when a huſband I hae, 
That has better ſenſe than ony of thae 
Sour we filly fellows, that ſtudy like fools, . 
- Tofinktheirain Joy, and make their wives ſnools. 
FTbhe man who is prudent nel er lightlies his wife, 
Or with dull reproaches encourages ſtrife ;- 
He praiſes her virtue, and ne er will abuſe 
© - _. Her for a (mall failing, but find an excuſe. 
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ye, Hey Bonny Laſ? of Brankſome,or t be lung, 
gur witty Pate will put you in a fang. 

Oꝰ tis a pleaſant thing to be à bride; 

Syne whindging getts about your ingle⸗ nde, 

Yelping for this or that with faſheous din: 

To make them brats then ye maun toil and ſpin. 

Ae wean fa's ſick, an ſcads itfel wi” brue, 

Ane breaks bis ſhin, anither tines his ſhoe. - 

The Deel ga'ero'er John Mahler: bamegrows hel! ; 

Whev Pate miſcaws ys war than tongue can tell. 

Peggy Yes it's a' heartſome thing to be a wife, 
Wnen round the ingle-edge young ſprouts are nic. 
Gif I'm ſae happy, I ſhall have delight 
To hear their little plaints, and keep them right. 
We, Jenny Lean there greater. pleaſure be 
Than lee fic wee tots toolying at your knee; 

When a' they ettle at their grenteſt with, 

Is to be made of, aud obtain a kils ! | 

Can there be toil in teuting day and night : 
The like of them, when love makes care delight? 

Jeung. But poortith, Peggy, is the warſt of a., 
Git o'er your heads ill chance ſhould begg'ry draws : 
There little-love or canty chear can come 
Frae duddy doublets, and a pantry toom. 

Your nowt may die the ſpate may bear away 

Frae aff the howms your dainty rucks of hay— 
The thick blawn wreaths of ſaaw, or blaſhy thowe, 
May ſmoor your wathers, aud may rot your ews4 

A dyvour buys your butter, woo, and cheeſe, a 
But or the day of payment breaks and flees- 

With glooman brow-the laird ſecks in his rent: 

*Tis no to gie; your merchant's to the bent: 

His honour maunna want; he poinds your gear: 
$yne driven frae houſe and. hald, where will ye cer? 
Dear Meg, be wiſe, and lead a fingle life; 

Troth, it's nat mows to be a married wife. 

Peggy. May fic ill luck beta? that filly ſhe 
VW ha bas fic fears, for that was never me. | 
Let ſouk bode weel, and ſtrive to do their beft ; 
Nae mair's requir'd; let heaven make out there. 

| oi 2 | 


- 
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I've heard my honeft uncle aften ſay, 

That lads ſhould a' for wives that's yertnous pray; 
For the maiſt thrifty man could never get | 
A weil ſtor'd room; unlefs his wife wad let: 
Wherefore nocht ſhall be wanting on my part 

To gather wealth to raiſe my Shepherd*s beart; 
Whatc*er he wins, VI] guide with canny care, 
And win the vogoe, at market, tron, or fair, | 
For healſome, clean, cheap, and ſufficient ware, 
A flock of lambs, cheeſe, butter, and ſome woo, 
Shall firſt be ſald to pay the laird kis due: 

Syne a? behind's our ain thus without fear, 
With love and rowth we throw the warld will ſteer; 
And when my Pate in bairns and gear grows rife, 
He'll bleſs the day he gat me for his wife. 

Jenny. But what if ſome young giglit on the green, 
With dimpled cheeks, and twa bewitching een, 
Shou'd gar your Patie think his half worn Meg, 
And her kend kiſſes, hardly worth a feg ? 

Peggy. Nae mair of that Dear Jenuy, to be free, 
There's ſome men conſtanter in love than we; 
Nor is the ferly great, when nature kind 
Has bleſt them with ſolidity of mind? 
They'll reaſon caumly, and with kindneſs ſmile, 
When our ſhort paſſions wad our peace beguile; 
Sac, whenſde'er they flight their maiks at hame, 
Tis ten tb ane their wives are maiſt to blame, 
Then FI employ with pleafore a“ my art 
To keep him cheerfu? and ſecure his heart: 

At ev'n, when he comes weary frac the hill, 
Flt have a' things made ready to his will: 
In winter, when he toils throw wind and rain, 
A bleezing ingle, and a clean hearth-ftane; - 
- And foon as be flings by bis plaid and' aff, 
The ſeething pot's be ready to tak aff; | 
Clean hag-abag Lil ſpread upon his board, 

d ſerve him with the beſt we can afford: 

cod humour and White bigonets ſhall be 
Guards to my face, to keep his love for me. 
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Jenny. 6 diſh of married love right ſoon grows 
cauld, | : 
And dozens down to nave, as fowk grow auld. 
Peggy. But we'll grow auld togither, and neꝰer find 
The loſs of youth, when love grows on the mind. 
Bairns and their bairns make ſure a firmer tye, 
Than aught in love the like of us can ſpy, 
See yon twa elms that grow up fide by fide, 
Snppoſe them ſome years ſyne bridegrc om and bride z 
Nearer and nearer ilka year they*ve preſt, | | 
Tin wide their ſpreading branches are increas'd, 
And in their mixture now are fully bleſt: 
This ſhields the other frac the eaſtlin blaſt; 
That in return defends it frae the weft, 
Sic as Rand. fingle (a ſtate ſae lik'd by you!) . 
Reneath ilk ſtorm frac every airth maum bow. 
Jenny. I've done —Iyield, dear laſſie, l maun yield, 
Your better ſenſe has fairly won the field, * 
With the aſſiſtauce of a little fas. © 
Lies dern'd within my breaſt this mony a day. 


SANG VI. Tune, Nanſy's to the green-wood gane. 


I yield, dear laſſie, ye have won, 
_ And there is nae denying, 
That ſure as light flows frac the ſan, 
Prae love proceeds complying: - 
For a' that we can do or ſay 
*Gainſt love nae thinker beeds us, 
They ken our boſoms lodge the fac, 
That by the heartſtrings leads us. 


Peggy. Alake, poor pris ner! Jenny, that's no fair, 
That yell no let the wie thing take the air: | 
Haſte, let him out, we'll tent as well's we can, 
Gif he be Bauldy*s or poor Roger's man. 

Jenny. Anither time's as good —for ſee the ſe 
Is right. far up, and we're not yet begun 
To freath tbe graith; if canker*d-Madge, our aunt, 
Come up the burn, * gie's a wicked rant: ö 


©" Lug out your box, and me's a pipe to try. [boy, 
| ymon. With a' my heart · and tent me now. auld 
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But when we've done, 1 Nt tell ye a' my mind 
For this ſeems true, nae laſs can be unkind. LE rit. 


MN ee 


ACT AI. scENE I. 


PROLOGUE. 


A ug thack houſe, before the 3 a green; 
Hens on the midding, ducks in dubs are ſeen. 
On this ſide ſtands a barn, on that a byar: 
A peet ſtack joins, and forms a rural ſquare. 
The houſt is Glaud*s—There you may ſee him lean, 
And to his divet ſeat invite his frien. 


GLAUD and SYMOY. 


Oo0D-MORRoOw, nibour 8 0N—come, 
Claud. 8 fit down, on: 

And gie's your cracks What's the news in town! 
They tell me ye was in the ither day, 

And ſauld your Crummock, and her baſſand quey. 
I'lt warrant ye' ve coft a pund of cut and dry : 


T've gather'd news will kittle your-mind with joy. 

T cou'dna-reft till I came o'er the burn, 

To tell ye things have taken fic a turn, 

Will gar our vile oppreſſors ſtend like flaes, 

And ſkulk in hidlings on the hether braces. [and 

Claud. Fy blaw !-- Ab, Symie l rattling chiels ne” 

To cleck and ſpread the groſſeſt hes aff-hand, 

Whilk ſoop Blies round like will-fire far and near: 

But looſe your poke, be't true or fauſe let's hear. 

Symon: Seeing's believing, Glaud, and I have ſc 

Had, that abroad has with our maſter been, 

Our brave good maſter, wha right wiſely . 
Aud left a fair eſtate to ſave his head, 
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d; Pecauſe ye ken fou well he bravely choſe, 

[Exit. To ſhine or ſet in glory with Montroſe: 
a Now Cromwell's gane to Nick; and ene ca'd Monk 
| Has play'd the Rumple a right flee begunk, 

YE) kReſtor'd king, Charles; and 11ka thing's in tune; 

| And Habby ſays, we'll fee Sir William con. 

ons That makes me blyth indecd—but dinna 
aw, 

Tell o'er your news again ! and ſwerr til't a'. 

And ſaw ye Hab! and what did Balbert ſay? 

They have been e'en a dreary time away. 


een; Now God be thanked that our laird*s come hame; 
ſeen. And his eftate, ſay, can he cithly claim? 

3 Symen. They that hag-rid us till our guts did 
Ire. grane, TONE: 

him lean, ¶ Like greedy bairs, dare nae mair do't again, 


And good dir William ſall enjoy his ain. 


SANG VH. Tune, Cauld Kale in Aberdeen. 


* Cauld be the rebels caſt, 
Oppreſſors baſe and bloody, 


n 1 hope we'll fee them at the laſt 
d quey. Strung a" up in a woody. 
ry : Bleſt be he of worth and ſenſe, | 
[ boy, And ever high in flation, Þ 
dow. aul That bravely ſtands in the defence 


ith joy. Of conſcience, king, and nation. 


Claud. And may he lang, for never did he ſtent 
Us in our thriving with a racket rent; 


[ tandÞNor grimbled it ane grew rich, or ſhor'd to raiſe 
niels nee Our mailens, when we put on Sunday's claiths. 
nd, Symon. Nor wad he lang, with ſenſeleſs ſaucy air, 
& near; ¶ Allow our lyart noddles to be bare; b 
hear. Put on your bonnet, Symon——tak a ſeat—— 
have ſc © How's all at hame?-- How's Elſpa?-- How does Kate? 
n, © How ſells black cattle What gies woo this year?” 
led, And ſic like kindly queſtions wad he ipear. ' * 
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% 2 Sax VIII. Tone, Mac ling of Ceordy . Har. Te ma 


Since y 

The laird who in riches and honour - ' — \ 
Wad thrive, ſhould be kindly and free, od 2508 
Nor ſ rack the poor tenants who labour . 16 wy 


To rife aboon poverty; a i mk 
Elſe like the pack-horſe that's unfother d _ * 
And burthen'd, will tumble down faint ; Till w. 


Tus virtue by hardſhips are ſmother'd, 3 
And rackers aft tine their rent. * 


 Glaud.. Then wad he gar his butler bring bedeen 
The nappy bottle ben, and glaſſes clean, 

Whilk in our breaſt rais'd fic a blythſome flame, Mai 
As gart me mony a time gae dancing hame. 


My heart's een rais'd!-- Dear nibour, will yeſtay, KWhat v 
And tak your dinner here with me the day: le neue 
We'll fend for Eiſgith too—and upo' fight, Glau 
ll whiſtle Pate and Roger frae the height. 

PH yoke my fled, and ſend to the neiſt town, © ad ſet 


And bring a draught of ale, baith ſtout and brown; 
And gar our cottars a, man, wife, and wean, 
Drink till they tine the gate to ſtand their lane. 
Symon. I wadna bauk my friend his blyth deſign, 
Gif that it hadoa firſt of a* been mine: 
For kere-yeftreen 1 brew d a bow of maut, 
Yeſtreen I flew twa wathers prime and fat; 
A furlet of good cakes my Elfpa beuk, | 
And a large ham hangs reeſting in the nook: 
I aw myſell, or I came o'er the loan, AIG 
Our meikle pot, that ſcads the whey, put on, 
A mutton bouk to boik—and ane we'll roaſt; 
And on the haggies Elipa ſpares nae coft; 
Small are they ſhorn, and ſhe can mix fou nice 
The guſty ingans with a curn of ſpice: . 
Fat are the puddings—heads and feet well ſung: 
And we ve invited nibours auld and young, | 
E To pals this afternoon with glee and game, 
Ad drink our Maſter's health and welcome hame 
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Ye mauna then refuſe to join the reſt, 
Since ye" re my neareſt friend that i like beſt: | 
bring wi'ye all your ſamily; and then, 
Whene'er you pleaſe, I l rant W. you again. 

Claud. Spoke like ye'r ſell, auld-birky, never fear 
But at your banquet I ſhall firft appear: 

Faith, we ſhall bend the bicker, and look bauld, - 
Till we forget that we are fail'd or auld ; 

Auld, ſaid i! Froth, Pm younger be a ſcore, 

With this good'news, than what I was before : ? 

Il dance or een! hey, Madge, come forth, d'ye hear? 


Enter Maps. 


Maige. The man's gane gyte {—Dear Symon, 
welcome here— 
What wad ye, Glaud, with a? this haſte and din? 
le never let a body fit to ſpin; - - 
Claud. Spin! Snuff !—Gae break your wheel, and 
burn your tow, © 


And ſet the meikleſt peet Back In a low; 
dyne dance about the bane fire till ye die. 
Since now again we'll ſoon Sir William fee, 
Madge. * Blyth news indeed — And wha was't 
tald you ot. 
Claud. What's that to you ?—Gae get my Sun - 
eay*'s coat; | 
Vale out the whiteſt of my bobit bands, 
My whyt-ſkin hoſe, and mittans for my hands; 
hen frac their waſhing cry tke bairns in haſte, 
nd mak ye C ſells as trig, head, feet, and waiſt, - 
s Ye were a'to get young lads or een; 
or we're gawn oer to dine with Sym bedeen, | 
Symon. Do, honeſt Madge——aud, Glaud, II o'er 
the gate. 


ad fee that be done as 1 wad bac“. [ Exeunts 


* 
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$CENE II. 
PROLOGUE. - 


Mixt w 
of this 
ot any 

_ "With C 

Ktuck f 

The-pa 


The open ſield A cottage in a glen, 2 

An auld wife ſpinning at the ſunny end. . 

2 At a ſmall diſtance by a blaſted tree, =O re 
With falded arms and haft-rais'd look, ye fee Ero ſpe; 

8 | ( 2 egy” But In 

BAUL D his laine. hey 5 


Bauldy. * HA T's this ?—I canna bear't! 'Ti 

ENF War than hell, 

To be ſae burnt with love, yet darena tell! 

O Peggy, ſweeter than the dawning day, 
Sweeter than gowany glens or new-mawn hay; 
Blyther than lambs that friſk out o'er the knows; 
Straighter than aught that in the foreſt grows. 

ler een the cleareſt blob of dew out-thines; _ a 
The lily in her breaſt its beauty tines 
Her legs, her arms, her cheeks, her mouth, her eco” 
Will be my deed, that will be ſhortly feen!- 
For Pate loes her!—waes me ! and ſhe loes Pate; I SAN 
And 1 with Neps, by ſome unlucky fate, | 
Made a caft vow !-O! büt ane be a beaſt, en 
FThbat makes raſh aiths till he's afore the prieft. 
1 darena ſpeak my mind, elſe a' the three, 
But doubt, wad prove ilk ane my enemy: 
*Tis ſair to thole— Ill try ſome witclicraft art, 
©. 0o break with ane and win the other's heart. 
7 Here Mauſy lives, a witch, that for ſma“ price, 
- Can caſt her cantraips,.and give we advice: 
She can ofercaſt the night, and cloud the moon, 
And mak the deils obedient to her crune: © 
At midnight - hours, o'er the kirk-yard the raves, 
And howks unchriſten'd weans out of their graves 
Boils up their livers in a warlock's pow:  - 
— Rins witherſhins about tbe hemlock low., . 
And ſeven times does her prayers backwards pray and be 
Tin Plotcock comes with lumps of Lapland clay 


* 


. 


8 
n * 
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Mixt with the venom of black taids and ſnakes : 
Pot this unſonſy pictures aft ſhe makes 
ot any ane ſhe hates—and gars expire 
Vith ſlaw and racking pains afore a fire, 
ptuck fou of prins; the deviliſh pictures melt; 
88 The pain by fowk they repreſent is felt. 
nd nd yonder's Mauſe ; ay, ay, ſhe kens fon well, 
9ys When ane like me comes rinning to the deil: 
p f She and her cat fit beeking in her yard; | 
Je ſee Ero ſpeak my errand, faith amaiſt I'm fear'd: 
| put I maun do't, though I ſhould never thrive ; 
hey gallop faſt, that deils and laſſes drive. [ Exit. 
ar't! I g n | 
hay; | PROLOGUEB 
8 A green kail-yard, a little fount, 
. 8 | bere water poplin ſprings, 
, There fits a wife with wrinkled front, : 
b, tier cell And yet ihe ſpins and fings, _ Sen ts, 
LL: | 
es Pate; Y SANG IX. Tune, Carle, and the King come. 
' Musk. EGG, now the king's come, 
', fi Peggy. now the king's come, 
Pace” Thou may dance, and I ſhall fing, 
5 Peggy, fince the king's come; 
E Nae mair the haukeys ſhalt thou milk, 
& * But change thy plaiding-coat for ſilk, 
n And be a lady of that ii, . » 
ah wa Now, Peggy fince the king's come. 
moon, | | j ; AM 
; Enter BAULDY.: | >> 
5 1995” Davldy. How does auld honeſt lucky of the glen 
er Braveiſve look baith hale and feir at threeſcore ten. 
Mauſe. Een twining out a thread with little din. 
irds pray and beeking my cauld unde afore the ſun. ; 


and clay 


3 


r mand, . y 
And, if I can, l lend my helping hand. 


Wöben laſt the burn bore down my mither's yarn; 


* 


- 
- 
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What brings my bairn this gate ſae air at morn?” 
Is there nae muck to lead to threſh, nae corn? 

Bauldy. Enough of baith— But ſomething that 
requires ; 1 

Vour helping band, employs now all my cares, 
Mauſe. My helping hand, alake ! what can I do 
That underneath baith eild and poortith bow? 

Bauch. Ay, but you're wiſe, and wiſerfar than we, 

Or maiſt part of the pariſh tells a lie. 
Manſe. Of what kind wiſdom think ye I'm poſſeſ, 
That lifts my character aboon the reſt? . 
Batildy.' The word that gangs, how ye're ſac wiſt 
| and fell, : | a5 
_ Yell may be tak it ill gif I ſoud tell. 
Mauſe. What fowk ſay of me, Bauldy, let me 
| bear; | =? 8 
Keep naithing up, ye naithing have to fear, 

 . Bauldy. Well, ſince ye bid me, I ſhall tell ye 2 

That ilk ane talks about you, but a flaw : - 
When laſt the wind made Glaud a roofleſs barn; 


When Brawny elf-ſhot never mair came hame; 
When Tibby kirn'd and there nae butter came; 
When Befſy Freetock's chuffy-cheeked wean 
To a fairy turn*d, and cou' dna ftand its lane; 
When Wattie wander'd ae night thro” the ſhaw, 
And tint himſell amaiſt amang the fnaw; 
When Mungo's mare Rood ſtill, and ſwat wi? frigh 
When he brought eaſt the Howdy under night; 
When Bawſy ſhot to dead upon the green; 
And Sara tint a ſnood was nae mair ſeen; 
Tou, Lucky, gat the wyte of a“ fell out; 
And ilka ane here dreads ye round about; 
And ſac they may that mean to do ye ſkaith ; 
For me tq wrang ye, I'll be very laith: | 
But when I neift make grots, I'll ftzive to pleaſe” 
You with a furlet of them mixt with peaſe, 
Mauſe. I thank ye, lad,-now tell me your « 


But i! 
dyne 
Will } 
We'r, 
O will 
And:t 
Phere 
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norn? Bauldy.Then Alike Peggy--Nepsj is fond of me-» * 
orn? bpeggy likes Pate —and Patie's bauld and. flee, 
ung that And looes ſweet Meg—But- Neps I downa ſee— 

". Cou'd ve turn Patie's love to Neps, and then 
res. Pergy's to me, -d be the happieſt man. | 
can I do auſe. Vl try my art to gar the bowls row right, 
ow 2! de gang your ways apd come again at night; 
r than we, ¶ Gainſt that time I'll ſome fimple things prepare, 
r Worth all your peaſe and-groats, take ye na care. 
m poſſeſt, * Well, Mauſe, ll come, gif I the road can 
- d; 
But if ye raiſe the del be1! raiſe the wind ; 
Syne rain, and thunder, may be, when tis late, 
Will make the night ſac mirk, I' tine the gate. 
We're a' to rant in 8ymmie's at a feaſt, 
0 will ye come like badrans for a jeſt; 
t N And there you can our different haviours.ſpy ; 

7 Phere's nane hall ken o't there but jou ahd l, 


0 — fat „Teen you and me, elec fear a kittle caſt, . 
» Fo Bauldy.:1f4 aught of your ſecrets e'cr advance, 
0 N May ye ride on me ika night to France. Exit. 
ean 4 Muss her lane. : 
me; This fool imagines, as do mony dc, 
e ſhaw, I That I'm a witch in compact with Auld Nick, .. 

| Becanſeby education I was taught - 


vi fright To ſpeak and act aboon their common thought: . | 
night 1 Their groſe miſtake ſhall quickly now appear; 
Soon ſhall they ken what brought, what keeps me 


15 
here. 
5 | Now fince the royal Charles, and cight's reftor'd, 
; A ſhepherdeſs is daughter to alord. 
ith ; The benm Fountleng that's /brought up by Wer 


Wha has an uncle's care on her betow!d, 
pleaſe” Her infant life 1 ſav'd, when a falſe friend. +} + 
e, Bow?d to th* Uſurper, aud ner death deſign d, 
e your de To eſtabliſhi him aud bis in all theſe plains 
2 That by ri ht heritage to her pertains: 
BShe?s now ih her ſweet bloom; has bload and charms 
5 1 value for a 3 arme: 
OL, 


EF 


Maufe. "Tis like I may—but let na on what's paſt * 


* 
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None knows't but me; — and if the morn were come, ne ſo 


Pl tel ROW a will gar ang al ing e 


SCENE Iv. 


SY 


3 


1 ro. 


Behind 2 tree upok, the plain, 

Pate and his Peggy meet, 2 
In love without a vicious ſtain, > 1:6 
, The bonny laſs and chearfu? ſwain 

Change vows and kiſſes ſweet, 


PATE and prce r. 


Pap. Patie, let me gang, 1 manna ſtay; 
: 0 We're baith cry d hame, and Jenny 
| ſhe's away. | 
Patie. Var laith ta part ſac ſoon; now we're alang 
And Roger he's away with lenny gane; 
. They're as content, for aught I bear or ſee, 
To be alane themſelves, I judge, as we. 
Here, where primroſes thickeſt paint the green, 
Hard by this little burnie let us lean: Fa 
2” bow the lav*rgcks chant aboon 0 heads, 
How ſaft the weſtlin winds ſough through the reeds, 
Peggy The ſcented meadows—birde—and 1 8 
Dees, | L 
For aught I ken, may mair that Peggy pleaſe. 
Patie Ye wrang me ſair, to doubt my being kind; 
Jn ſpeakin ery ye ca“ me dull and blind, 4 
Gif I cou'd fancy aught's ſae ſweet or Fair 1 
As my ſweet Meg, or worthy of my care. 
Thy breath Is ſweeter than the ſweeteſt bri 
Thy cheek and breaſt the fineſt flow'rs appear? 
Thy words excel the maiſt delightfu* notes, 
That warble through the merle or mavis* throats; 
With thee I tent nae flowers that buſk the * 
Or ripeſt, berries that our mipuntalys yield 25 


Are fa 


Peg. 


And I: 


[ dare] 
Or {we 

Pat 
And v 
The fu 
The g: 
Fre ou 
Shall d 

Peg 
And b 
Now 1 
But if 
Your” l 
How f 

Pat 


= 


D. 


7 
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1 The ſweeteſt fruits: that bing upon the tree, 


F 


eads, 

he reeds, 
I bealthy 
a 
ng kind; 


4 


roats; 
eld, 


Are far inferior to a kiſs of thee. 

Peggy. But Patrick for ſome wicked end may fleech, 
And lambs ſhould tremble. when the foxes-preach. | 
darena ſtay, —ye joker, let me gang, 

Or ſwear ye'll never tempt to do me wrang. 

Patis, Sooner a mother ſhall her fondneſs drap, 
And wrang the bairn fits ſmiling on her lap: 

The fun ſhall change, the moon to change ſhall ceaſe, 

The gaits to clim—ihe ſheep to yield the fleece, 

fre ought by me be either ſaid or doon, 

Shall do thee wrang, I ſwear by all abon. 
Peggy. Then keep your altE—But mony lads wilt 

And be manſworn to twa in half a year;  [fwear, 

Now I believe ye like me wander, weel; 

But if anither laſs your heart ſhou'd teal,. 

Jour: Meg, forſaken, bootleſs might relate, C22 
tow ſhe 1 dauted anes by faithleſs pate. 
Pal ie, l“ m ſure I canna change, ye tcedna ſear, 

Tho“ we're but young, Pye loo'd you mony a year :. 

Imind it well, when thou cou'dft hardly gang, 

Or liſp out worde, I choow'd ye frac the thrang 

Of a' the bairns, and led thee by the hand. 

Aft to the tanſy know or raſhy ſtrand ; 

Thou ſmiling by my ſide—1 took delight } 

To pou the raſhes green, with roots ſae white, 

Cf which, as Well as my young fancy cou'd, 

For thee'f plet the How*ry belt and ſnood. 
Pegs). 1. firſt thou gade with thepherds te 

| the M 

And 1 to milk the ews firlt try'd my {& U, 

To bear a leglen was nat toll to me, 

When at the bugttat eu I met with thee. 


* 


94 N G X. Tune, inte WAS cala, and ny 
Cleathing, was thin. - | 


Peg 8 | 
When fra | — dear laddie gade to the green bin, 


and 1 at cw. milkiug * my young Kilt, 


. THE GENTLE a rnids 


To bear the milk bowie no pa was te me, 9 0 oops 
When Iat the bughting Tn ere d with W bote 
1 Pate. The 


ben corn riggs wav'd yellow, and blew herber bely It is ; 
Bloom'd bonny on moorland and fweet rifingifells, Wl Tho' 


Nae birns, brier, or breckens gave trouble to me, Pe 
ff Stun the berries right ripen'd for thee. And, 
4.4 Fil © Peggy. But V 


When thou als or wreſtled, or putted the ſtane, I Be co 
And came off the victor, my heart was ay fain; Be Ri] 
Thy ilka ſport, manly gave pleaſure to me; | 
For nane can puit, wreſtle, or run ſwift as thee. 


Pali. 
Our 15887 fiogs faftly the Cowden broom knows, Nat na 
And Roſie lilts fwifily the Milking the ews; 
There's ſew Jenny Nettles like Nanſy can fing, nah 
At Throw the wood, laddie, Beſs gars our lugs ring. Yer 


But when my dear Peggy fings with better ſxill, As in 
The Boatman, Tweed- ide, or the Lafs of the mill, Contir 


* Tis mony times ſweeter and pleafing to me Howe 

For tho“ they ling nicely, they cannot like thee. Peg 
Peggy. © 

How eaſy can laſſes trow what they, defire ? kent 

And praiſes ſae kindly increaſes love's fire: . 

five 


Give me ſtill tbis pleaſure, my ſtudy ſhall be, 
To make myſelf better and fweeter for thee. 4 


- Pate. Gur, "ge corns-grew yellow, and tbe hett Peg 
| 3 Pati 
Bloom'd bonny on the moor and rifing fells, 
as birns, or briers, or ins e 8 me, 5 
Git, I cou'd Find blae berfies ripe for thee. 7 
Peg. When thou didſt wreſile, run, or put the ſtane 1! + 
And wan the day, my heart was flightering fain: By the 
At all theſe ſports thou fill gave joy to ine; And re 
For nane can wreſtle. run, or putt with thee... I gueſs 
Patis. 2 ſings ſaft the Broom of Cowdety Le're 5 
naws 


And Rofie lilts the Milking of the eus; 


— 


8 1 
lugs ring. 
kit, 
the mill, 
e 
thee. 


the ſtane; 
g fain: 


-3 F 
lee, 


Cowden- 
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There's naue, like Nanſy, Jenny Nettles fingg : 
At turns in Maggy Lauder, Marion dings: 

But when my Peggy ſings with fweeter {kill,. - 
The Boatman, or the Laſs of Patie's mill, 

It is thouſand times mair ſweet to me 

Tho' they fing well they canna ſing like thee. 

Peg. How eith can laſſes trow what we deſire, 
And, roos'd by them we love, blaws up the fire: 
But wha loves beſt, let time and carfiage try; 
Be conſtant, and my love Mall time def.. 
Be ſtill as now, and a' my care ſhall be, 
How to contrive what plezſant is for thee. | 

Patie. Wert thou a gight gawky like the lave,, 
That little better than our nowt behave, 

- naught they'll ferly, ſenſeleſs tales believe, 

Be blyth for lilly hechts, for trifles grie ve— 
vic ne'er cou'd win my heart, that kenna how 
Either to keep a prize, or yet prove true: 
But thou in better ſenſe, without a flaw, 
As in thy beauty far excels them a. 
Continue kind; and a' my care ſhall be, 
How to contrive what pleaſing is for thee. - 

Peg. Agreed but hearken, yon's auld aunty? 3 

cry, 
ken they' n wonder what can make us ftay. 

Patie. And let them ferly,—now a kindly kiſs, 
Of fiveſcore good anes wad not be amiſs; 

And ſyne we'll fing the fang with tunefu“ glee, 

That I made up laſt owk on you and me. 
Poggy. Sing firſt, ſyne elaim your byre— _ . 
Patte. Well, 1 agree. 


72 5 


"8ANG XI. To 114 ane WE. 


Foy” 7 


. p "0 
*C 17 HM Wo - 


| Pant [ſings. 1 N 
By the delicious warmnels of thy. m 


And rowing eye that ſmiling tells the truth, 
] gueſs, my laſſie; that as well as I, 
Ye're made for love, qt oy ſhould denn. 


L 3. 


— * 


* 
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But wa ye, 13a, 2 we 9 o'er ſoon,. * 175 | 
Ye think us cheap, and:ſyne the wooing's done: 


The maiden that oer quickly tynes her power, 
Like unripe fruit wilt taſte but hard and ſowr. 


a ö Patie [fings:]- { 4 
But pin they hing ofer lang upon the tree; 


Their ſweetneſs they may tyne, and ſae may ye; 


Red-cheeked ye complfatly ripe appear, 
And I have thoPd and woo'd a lang half year, 


; Peggy  Ffings, falling into Patie's arms. J. 
en anz pow me, gently thus I fa? 
Into my Patie's arms, for good and a': 
But tint your, wiſhes to this kind embrace, 
And mint nae farther till we've gat the grace. 


Pave {with his left hand about her waiſt. } 
O charming armfu'! hence ye cares away, 
FI kiſs my treaſure a” the live lang. day; 
All night l' dream my kiſſes o er again, 
Till that day eome that ye!lb be a my ain. 


Fung by both, 


ts gallop down the weſtlin ſkies,. f 
Gang ſoon to bed, and quickly riſe 5 
O laſh your ſeeds, poſt time away, 
And haſte about our bridal-day ; 
And if your weary'd, honeſt light, 
n gin ye like, a week that night. 


Let down the curtain, and let hen il 
— 


SCENE 1. 


: - 


AT m. 
oe 


Now turn your eyes beyond yon ſpreading lyme, 
Aud tent ſa man whaſe beard, ſeems bleech'd wit! 


ume 


21 
* 
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Ane elwand fills his hand, his habit mean, 
[7 44,7 Nae doubt yen think he has A pedlar been: 
ne: But Whiſht, it is the knight in maſquerade, 


er, That comes hid in this cſond to fee his lad. 
IT. Obſerve how pleas'd the loyal fufffrer moves 


Throw his auld av*news, anes delightfu' groves. _ 


ye; ee WILLIAM lr. 
r. E gentleman, thus hid in low diſguiſe, 
.! I' for a fpace, unknown, delight mine eyes 


With a full view of ev'ry fertile plain, 
Which once I loſl— which now are mine again, 
Yet, midſt my joy, ſome” proſpects pain renew, 
e. Whilſt I my once fair feat in ruins view. © 
it. Yonder halt me, it deſolately ſtands, © © ö; 
1 Without a roof, the gates fall'n from their bands; 
Tue caſements all broke down, no chimney left, 
The naked walls of tap'ſtry all bereft. 
My ſtables and pavilions, broken walls? 
That with each rainy blaſt decaying falls: 
My gardens once adorn'd the moſt compleat, 
With all that nature, all that art makes ſweet ; 
Where round the figur d green and pebble Walks, 
The dewy flow'rs hung nodding on their ſtalks; 
But overgrow'n with netties, docks, and brier, 
No Jaccacinths or Eglantives appear. 
nere fail'd and broke's the riſing ample 3 | 
itz MW Where peach and nect' ring trees their branches $ 
hem ki Baſking in rays, and early did produce er 
. Fruit fair to view, delightful to the uſe:- 
288A round in gaps, the walls in ruin lye, "1 
And from what ſtands the wither'd branches fly. 
I. I Thefe ſoon ſhall be repair'd ;—and now my joy - 
TY. Forbids all grief—when Pm to ſee my BOY, | 
My only prop, and object of my care, 
la Since beay'n too ſoon call'd home his mother tair : 
oe 4 zul Him, e're the rays of reaſon clear'd his thought, 
eh d WY 1 ſecretly to faithful Symon brought, 


* THE-GENTLE SHEPHERD: 
"And charg'd him ſtrictly to conceal his birth, 
Till we ſhou'd ſee what changing times brought forth; 
Hid from himſelf, he ſtarts up by the dawn, 

And ranges careleſs o'er the height and lawn, 
After his fleecy charge ſerenely gar, 

With other ſhepherds whiſtling oer the day. 
Thrice happy life | that's from ambition free, 
Remov?*d from crowns and courts how chear fully 
A calm, contented mortal fpends bis time 

In health, his ſoul upſtain'd with crime. 


SANG XII. Tune, Happy Clown. * 


Hid from himſelf, now by the dawn- 
He ſtarts as freſh as roſes blawn, 1 
And ranges ver the heights and lawn, 


After his bleeting flocks. 


; Bealthful, and innocently gay, 
\ He chants and whiſtles out the day; 
Vntavgbt to-ſmile,.and then bas. 
Like conrtly yeathevoocks-: 


Life happy from ambition free, 

Envy and vile bypocrifie, | 

When truth and love with joy agrees 
Unſully'd with a crime: n 


2 with what diſturbs the great, 
ping of their pride and ſtate, 
Homes and unafraid of fate, 
'Contented ſpends bis time. 


Now tow'rds good Symon's houſe I'll bend why v Way; 
And ſee what makes Jon gamboling to- da; 
Alk on the green in a fair. wanton'ring, "py 

My youtlfu) tenants Bay lie es and fing. ** 


21 781 4 Cat ey William 


, © +0 vs wt * "I R : © <4 
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Claud 


75 
Trot b, 
And bt 
Aman, 
And te 


El/p 
ba 


God m 
He is a 


And tr 
As ye. 
Nor be 

Sy mg 
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it forth, | * 8 ©: EN K. Hos! OE THE 


„ 


5 24 PROLOGUE: 


Tis Synion's houſe; pleaſe to beym, 875 
And viſy't round and round; N 


„ 
fully There's nought faperf®ous to give ve * 
Or coftly to be found. "1X Os 
Yet all is clean; a clear peat ingle EN 
whe Glances amidf the floor 4 
15 green horn ns, becch Jv mingle 
u ſkelfs 8 1 the door. n 
I While the young brood: ſport on the ace. 
n The auld anes think it beſt, 
Wa With the brown cow to clear their cen, 
Snuff, crack, and take their re. 
SyatouD, GLravp, and ELsra.. | 
Glaud WE anes were young our ſells—1 like toſee 
The bairns bob round with other mer- 
rylie: 
Trotb, Symon, Patic's. grown a ſtrapan lad, 
And better looks than his I never bade; : q 
1, + YAmang our lads he bears the gree awa 2 
And tells his tale the clev'reſt of them a. 
WF. Elſpa. Poor man he's a, great comfort to us 
1 baith; 
Isod mak him good, and bide him ay frae ſkaith. 
He is a bairn, 1 171 ſay't, we worth our care, 
nay Naß That gae us ne'er vexat ion late or air. | 
I Claud. 1 trow, goodwife, if I be not miſtane, ' 
Ie feems tg be with Peggy: s beantie tane, 18 
Aad troth, my niece is a Tight dainty wean,” 
William As ye well ken; à bonnyer needna be, 
Nor better be t ſhe were nae kin to me. 
I Symon. Ha, Glaud ! I doubt that ner will be a a 
5 2 IE match, a . 
My Patie's wild, and will be ill to catch; 


— 


% OO or ee —_—_— — 


PR CSR 


—_— 


= 
1 
k 
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F 
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And or he were, for reaſons Pb vot tell, 
Fd rather he mixt with the mools myſell. 
Claud. What reaſons can 1 There's nane, 
I'm ſure, 

uren ye may caſt up that ſhe's hoe pooes” 

But gif the laſſie marry, to my = 1 

PII be to her as my ain Jenny kind; 
Fourſcore of breeding <ws of my ain birn, 

Five ky that at ae milking fills a kirn, 

IR gie to Peggy that day-ſhe's a bride 3+ | 

By and attour, if my. good luck abide,. | 

Ten lambs, at ſpaining time, as lang's:I lire, 


And twa guey cavfs I'll yearhy to them give. 
El[pa. Ye offer fair, kind Glaud, but dinna ſpeer 
What may 


991 is-pot fit ye yet ſhould hear. 
Symoh. Or this day eight-days likely he ſhall learn, 
That our denial diſua flight his bairn. 
* md, dae mair o 't come, gi's the other 
n * 
We'll drink their, healths whatever way it NN 10 
[Thetr healths gae round, 
Symon. But will ye tell me, Glaud? By ſoone tis 
Your nice is but a /undling, that was laid Tkaid, 
Down at your hallon- tide, ae morn in May, 
Right clean row*d up, and bedded on Ary hay. 
Geng That clattern Madge, my titty, tells fic 
laws, 


Whene" er our Cage her cankart eur re 


| Exter Jenny. 


Jenny. O biber, there” of an apld man c on the groens 
The felieft fortune: teller cer was ſeen; - | 
He tents ou loofs, and ſyne whops out à book, 


Turns ore tbe leaves, and gies | our brows a look: 


Syne tells the oddeft tales that eber ye heard: 

. His head is gray, and lang and gray bis beard. 
- Symon. Gae bring him in, we'll hear what he can 
Nane ſhall gang hungry by wy houſe to-day. Clay, 
b Exit jenux. 


's nane, 


1 
a ſpeer 
U le ar nz 


e other 


ut à ſhort while, 
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But for his telling fortunes, troth,] fear, 
He kens nae mair of that than my Fray mare. 
Claud. Spae- men I the truth of a” their ſawse 1 
For * Hars never "eb thereout, 5 Ldoubt, 
eturns Jtxxy, bringing in Sir Willi 
avith 21 Patie. ati! * 
N Ye're welcome, honeſt carle—here tak a 
eat. 
Sir 2 I give thee thanks, good man, Ife no be 
ate. 
Glaud. [ drinks.) Come; ye, friend—How fir 
came ye the day? 
Sir Will. J pledge ye, nibour, Hen but little way: ; 
Rouſted with eild, a wie piece gate feemis lang, 
Twa miles or three's the maiſt that I dow gang, 
Symon. Ye're weleome here to ſtay all night with 
And tak fic bed and board as we can gie. [me, 
Sir Will. That's kind unſought—Well, gin ye 
bave a bairn N 
That ye like well, and wad his fortune learn, 
1 ſhall, employ the fartheſt of my ſkil! 
To ſpae it faithfully, be'r good or ill. 
Symon. [pointing to Patie. ] Only that lad— 
alack 1 1 have nae mae, 
Either to make me joyful now or wae, 
Sir Mill. Young Man; let's ſee your, hand—what | 
gars ye ſneer? 
Patie. Becauſe your {kill's but little worth I fear. 
Sir Hail. Ye cyt before the point—But billy, bide, 
PIl wager there's a mouſe-mark on your fide. 
Elfpa. Beteech - us to and well ] wat that's L 
Awa, awa, the deel's owre girt wi” ye 
Four inch ageath his oxter is the mark, 4 
WN ever ſeen fince he firſt wore a fark. | 
Sir Mil. n tell ye mair, if this young REP) 7 
he be a braw. rich laird. 
Eſpa. A lard! Hear ye, Ne e Lhe think 
e now? 
Ha I 9 ken ! Ne and py what art 
| t du? 


= 


P'S” 


a PHEGENTLESHEPHERD. 
Fair fa? your heart, *tis good ta bode of wealth; 
Come: torn the timmer to laird Patie's health. 

[ Patie's health gaes round. 

Pati. & laird of twa good whiſtles and a kent, 

Ta eurs, my truſty tenants on the bent, a 
Is, all my, great eſtate - and xe to be: 
dae cunning carle, ner break your jokes on me. 
. Sy Iman. Whiſht, Patie--let the man look ower your 


hand, 

pF ne as broken a ſhip has come to land. Sy, 
0 [Sir William 150, a /ittle at hatie ; hand, then But. 
1 falling in to a N . they To te 
nne, to lay bim right. | Or de 

Sir 

Ee. Preſerves the man's Cadet; or poſſet Nor e 
With ſome nae good, or are at leaſt: But I 
Where is He noõW - hat 
Glaud.— He's ſeeing a that's gone Syn 

In ilka place beneath or yorit the moon. They' 
El/pa. — fecond-ſighted- fowks, his' re be The u 
here Whilk 

-Jee things far a, and things to come, as clear Gla 

As I can fee my thumb=wow ! can he tell N 

(Speer ; at him ſoon as he comes to himſell) And t. 
How ſoon e' ſee Bir William? Whiſht, he heave Of ga, 
And ſpeakes out broken words Jike ane that raves. ¶ But w 
Sym. Hel foon grow better—Elpa, WY Ye, gas, S7r 
And: fill him up a taſs of nir | 'H 
Wh; 
$4 Sir wn [farts up an PRA J 55 n 
| at 
A Knight that for a LYON fought | 
_ © Againſt a herd of bears, I ut I'y 
en Was to lang toil and trouble brought, * Plump, 
N m which ſome thouſands ſhares 1 die fort 
But how agaid the LYON rares,” © Sir} 
And joy ſpreads o'er the platn. WS - 
©. 4 The LYON has defeat the "bears, | © ; I hay 


1 The Knight returns again. Sa 


— 


u me. 
Wer your 


<6 then 
ile t he) 


he heave! 
at raves. 


ſe Je, ga 
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* The Knight in a few days ſhall. bring 
A ſhepherd frac the fauld. 
And ſhall preſent him to the King, 
A ſubject true and bauld :- - 
He Mr Patrick ſhall be calPd——- 
* All you that hear me now - 
© May well believe what. I have tald, 
For it ſhall happen true.” 


Sym. Friend, may your ſpacing happen ſoon and 
; well; f 
But, faith, I'm redd- you've bargain'd with the deel, 
To tell ſome tales that fowks wad ſecret keep; 

Or 2 get them tald you in your ſleep? 
Sir Will, Howe'erl get them, never faſh your beard, 
Nor come l to redd fortunes for reward: 
But I' lay ten to ane with ony here, 
That al I propheiy ſhall ſoon appear. . 

Sym. You propheſying fowks are odd kind men! 
They're here that ken, and here that diſua ken 
The wimpled meaning of your unko tale, 

Whilk ſoon will mak a noiſe o'er moor and dale. 

lens 'Tis nae ſma' ſport to hear how Sym be · 

IEVES, | ; 
And taks't for goſpel what the fpae-man gives 
Of flawing fortunes, whilk he evens to Pate: 
But what we wiſh we trow at ony rate. 
Str Will. Whifht ! doubtfu? carle; for e*er the ſun 
_ Has driven twice down to the ſea, ' | © © 
W hat I have faid, ye ſhall ſee done 
In part, or nae mair credit me. 

Glaud, We'll be't ſac, friend; 1 ſhall ſay nathing 
| mair, * N | 
But l've twa ſonſy laſſes, young and fair, 

Plump, ripe for men: I wiſh ye cou'd foreſee 


Sic fortunes for them. might bring joy to me. 


Sir Will. Nae mair through ſeerets can I fift, 
Till darkneſs black the bent; : 
I have but anes a day that gift, 
Sac reſt a while GUILD 5 12 


b 
1 
| 


5 


a nenn 
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Sym. Elſpa, caſt on the claith,fetch butt ſome meat, 
And, of your beſt, gar this auld ſtranger eat. 

Sir Mill. Delay a while your hoſpitable care, 
I'd rather enjoy this evening calm and fair 
Around yon ruin'd tower, to fetch a walk 
With you, kind friend, to have ſome private talk. 

Sym. Soon as you ' pleaſe I'll anſwer your defire— 
And, Glaud, you'll tak your pipe beſide the fire. 
We'll but gae round the place, and ſaon be back, 
Syne ſup together, and tak our pint and crack. 

Claud. Ill out aſpace, and ſee the young anes play; 
My heart's ftill light, abeit my locks be gray. 

MAE LAS >. - "[ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 
"PROLOGUE. '« 


Jenny pretends an errand hame, 
"Young Roger draps the reſt, 
To whiſper out his melting flame, 
Ad thow his laſſie's breaſt. 
Behind à buſh, well hid frac fight, they meet; 
See Jenny's laughing, Roger's like to greet. 
TY igen Poor Shepherd! 


3; 


'*RoGrr and TexNY. 


| Reger Dy R Jenny, I wad ſpeak t'ye, wad ye let, 


nd: yet-I ergh ye'r,ay ſae ſcornfu? ſet. 
Jenny. And what wad Roger ſay, if he cou'd ſpeak! 


Am | oblig'd to gueſs what ye'r to ſeek? 


Rog, Yes, ye may gueſs right eith for what Igrein, 
Baith by my ſervice, ghs, and langing een: 
And I maun-out wi't, tho? I riſk your ſcorn, 
Ye're never frae my thoughts, baith even and morn. 
Ah! cou'd I loo ye leſs, I'd happy be, 27 
But happier far! cou'd ye but fancy me. | 
Fenn. And wha kens, honeſt lad, buy that I may? 


Ye canna ſay, that e er. I ſaid ye nay, 


1 - 
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F Roger. Alake! my frighted heart begins to fail, 
e meat, WF Whene'er I mint to tell ye out my tale, 
For fear ſome tighter lad, mair rich than I, 
res Has win your love, and near your heart may lie. 
| Jenny Floo my father, coufin Meg 1 love; © 
But to this day, nae man my heart cou'd move: 


talk, Except my kin, ilk lad's alyke to me; 

ſefire— And frac ye à I beſt had keep me free. 

fire. Roger. How lang, dear Jenny ?—fayna that again, 
back, What pleaſure can ye tak in giving pain? | 
K I'm glad however that ye yet ſtand free: 


es play; I Wha kens but ye may rew, and pity me? | - 
Jenny. Ve have my pity elſe, to ſee you'ſet © 
xeunt, On that whilk makes our ſweetneſs ſoon forget; 
Wow! but we're bonny, good, and every thing! 
How ſweet. we breathe-whent'er we kiſs or fing! 
But we're nae ſooner foòls to give conſent, 
4 Than we our daffin, and tint power repent 
When prifon'd in four waws, a wife right tame, 
Altho? the firſt, the greateſt drudge at hame. 
Reger. That only happens, when for ſake of gear 
Aue wales a wife, as be wad buy:a mare: 
Or when dull parents bairns together bind 
meet; ¶ Of different tempers, that can neꝰer prove kind: 
reet, But love, true downright love, engages me, 
epherd! I (Tho” thou ſhould ſeorn) ftill to delight in thee. | 
Jen 70 What ſugar'd words frae wooers lips can 
a , | 
| But girning marriage comes and ends them a'. 
d ye let, I ve feen with ſhining fair the morning riſe, 
fu 5880 And ſoon the ſleety clouds mirk a' the ſkies; 
d ſpeak! ! Pye ſeen the filver ſpring a while rin clear, 
„ „And ſoon in moſſy puddles diſappear ; 
t I gre, The bridegroom may rejoice, the bride may ſmile; 
8 But ſoon contentions a' their joys beguile. 
3 Roger. I've ſeen the morning riſe with faireſt 
nd mor n. ligt, / 
I I The day unclouded, fink in calmeft night z 
L 2 I've ſeen the ſpring rin wimpling throw the plain, 
it 1.0047* ÞF lacreaſe and join the * without ſtain: 
2 
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The bridlegrovin may be blyth, the bride may file; 7. 


Rejoice throw life, and all your fears beguile, ms 
; SANG. XIII, Tune, Leith unnd. a 
| JENNY. © + / on 
Were I afford you'll conſtant prove, — — 
You ſhould nae mair camplain ; 2 
The eaſy maid, beſet with love, Get 1 
Few words will quickly gain: Ye h. 
, For I muſt own, now, fince you're free, Auld 
This too fond heart of mine 
Has lang, a black - ſole true to thee, \ 
* Witn'd to be pair'd with thine. 
. © ROGER, 
I'm happy now, ah ! let my head 
Upon thy breaſt recline A ] 
The pleaſure ſtrikes me near- hand dead, 
Is Jenny then ſae kind ] 
O let me brize thee to my heart | 
\ And round my arms entwine: 1 
Delytfu? thought, we'll never part! 
Come, preſs thy mouth to mine. e 
| Ae, Were l but ſure ye lang wouꝰ d love maintain, . 
he feweſt words my eaſy heart could gain: | 
For I maun own, ſince now at laſt you're free, j 
Altho” Ijok'd, I lov'd your company: * | 
And ever had a warmneſs in my breaſt, ; 


Thaf made ye dearer to me than the reſt. 
Roger. Um happy now! Wer happy ! had my 
head. 
This guſh of pleaſure's like to be my Geid.” 
Come to my arms or ſtrike me I Vi all fir d 
With wond' ring love f let's kiſs till we be tir d. 
Kiſa kiſs Þ well kiſs the ſun and ſtarus away, 
And ferly at the quick return of day, 
O Jenny! let my arms about 3 N 
And brize thy bonny breaſts and lips to mine. 
e F [They embrack 


— 


— 
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5 Jenny. With equal joy my ſafter heart does yield; 
y ſmile; n — 2 has won the field. 
Now by theſe warmeſt kiſſes thou has tane, 

Swear thus to love me, when by vows made ane. 
Roger. I ſwear by fifty thouſand yet to come, 
Or may the firſt ane ſtrike me deaf and dumb, 

There ſhall not be a kindlier dawted wife, 
g If you agree- with me to lead your life. ; 
Jenny. Well, Iagree—neift to my parent gae; 
Get his conſent—he'll hardly ſay ye nae: | 
7 Ye have what will commend ye to bim well, 
"veg. Auld fowks like them that want na milk and meal. 


? SANG XIV. Tune, Or Bogie. 


Well, I agree, ye're ſure of me 
Next to my father gae : 
Make him content to give conſent; . 
cad. He'll hardly ſay you nae : 
For ye have what he wad be at, 
And will commend. you weel, ; 
Since parents auld think love grows cauld 
Where bairns want milk and meal. 


, Should. he deny; I care na by, 
[7 rntaln He'd contradict in vain : 
-7 Was Tho' a' my kin had ſaid and ſworn, 
5 5 , But thee 1 will have nane. 


Then never range, nor learn to change, . 
Like theſe in high degree : 
And if you prove faithful in love, 


bad my You'll find nae fault in me. f 

| Rog. My faulds contain twice fifteen forrow nowt; 
fir d As mony newcal in my byers rowt : 

tir d. © Five pack of woo I cad at Lammaſy ſell, 


Shorn frae my bob-tail'd bleeters on the fell. 


Jo. Good twenty pair of blankets for our bed, 
With meikle care, my thrifty mither made: 
ine. Il thing; that makes a hartſome houſe and tight 


embrace Was ſtill her care, my 1 8 great delight. 
| 3 | a 


n" 


» 


x 
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They leſt me all, which now gi'es joy to me, 

Becauſe I can give a', my dear, to thee : 

And had 1 fifty times as mickle mair, 
Nane but my Jenny ſhou'd the ſamen ſkair : 

Mygpve and all is yours; now had them faft, 

And guide them as ye like to gar them laſt. 

Jenny. I'll do my beſt :: but ſee wha gangs this 
Patie and Meg—beſides 1 mauna ftay ; [ way, 
Let's ſteal frae ither now, and meet the morn z 
If we be ſeen, well dree a deal of ſeorn. 

+ Roger, To where the ſaugh-tree ſliades the menin 


- V1 frac the hill come down, when day grows cool: 
Keep tryſt, and meet me there; there let us mect, 
To kiſs and tell our loves; there's nought ſac ſweet, 


ow SCENE IV. 


PROLOGUE. 
This ſcene preſents the Knight and Sym, 
Within a gallery of the place, 
Where all looks ruinous and grim 
Nor has the baron ſhown his face, 
But joking with his ſhepherd lee}, 
Aft ſpeers the gate he kens fu” weel. 


- 
l . 
2 * I r 


Sir WIT IIAM and S TMO. 


Sir as ea whom belongs this houſe fo much 
- decay'd? 


- 


To bear the Head up, when rebellious Tail 
Againſt the laws of nature did prevail. 

Sir William Worthy is our maſter*s name, 
Wha fills. vs all with joy, now he, come hame. 


i PROLOGUE. 


Sir William draps his maſking beard ; 
. Symon tranſported, ſees ; 


» 


8 'ymon. To ane that loſt it, lending gen'rous aid, 
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> The welcome knight, with fond regard, 


And graſps bim round the knees, 


My mafter l my dear maſter !—4» I breath! 
* To ſee him healthy, ſtrong, and free frae ſckaith! 
Neturn'd to cheer his wiſhing tenants fight! 
pgs this MW To bleſs bis San, my charge, the world's delight. 
[ way, Sir Will.. Riſe, faithful Symon, in' my arms enjoy 
nz A place, thy due, kind guardian of my boy: 
came to view thy care in this diſguiſe, 
e menin And am confirm'd thy conduct has been wife; 
Since ſtill the ſecret thou'ſt ſecurely feaPd; 
s cool: And acer to him his real birth reveaPd. 
z mect, MW Symuz. The due obedience to your ſtricteommand 
e ſweet, Was the firſt lock——neift my ain judgment fand, 
Out reaſons plenty — fince, without eſtate, 
A youth, Rog fprung frae kings, looks baugh and 
ate: 
Sir Will. And aften vain and idly ſpend their time, 
Till grown unfit for action, paſt their prime, 
n, Hang on their friends—which gies their ſauls a caft,. 
That turns them downright beggars at the laſt. 
Symon.. Now, well I wat, Sir, you have ſpoken 
true; I : , 
For there's laird Kytie's ſon, that's loo'd by fe-. 
His father ſteght his fortune in his wame, 
And left his heir nought but a gentle name. 
He gangs about fornan frae place to place, 
As ſerimpt of manners as of ſenſe and grace, 
Opprefſiog a' as puniſhment o' their ſin 
That are within his tenth degree of kin: 
'Rins in ilk trader's debt, wha's ſae unjuſt 


ſo much 


Tous aid, 


, To his ain family as to gi'e him truſt. 
Sir Vill Such uſeleſs branches of a common» 
. wealth, : 
e's Snould be lopt off to give a ſtate mair health: 


Unworthy bare reflection Symon, run 
Wer all your obſervations on my ſon; 

A parent's fondneſs eaſily finds excuſe, 
But do not with indulgence truth abuſe, 


4 


* 
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Symon. To ſpeak his praiſe, the langeſt ſimmer · day 
Wad be owre ſhort - couꝰd I them right diſplay. 
In word and deed he can ſae well behave, 
That out of fight he runs before the lave: 
And when there's e'er a quarrel or conteſt, 
Patrick's made judge, to tell whaſe cauſe is beſt; 
And his decree ſtands good—he'*ll gar it ſtand ; 
Wha dares to grumble finds his correcting hand: 
With a firm look, and a commanding way, 
He gars the proudeft of our herds obe. 
Sir Will. Vour tale much pleaſes--my good friend 
proceed: 
What learning has he? Can he write and read? 
Symon. Baith wonder well; for, troth, I didna 
ſpare | | 
To gre him at the ſchool enough of lair ; 
And he delights in books—He reads and ſpeaks 
With fowks that ken them, Latin words and Greeks, 
Sir Will. Where gets he books to read—and of 
| what kind? 
Tho? ſome give light, ſome blindly lead the blind. 
Symon. Whene'er he drives our ſheep to Edit 
burgh port; | 
He buys ſome books of hiſtory, ſangs, or ſport z 
Nor does he want of them a rowth at will, 
And carries ay a poutchfu' to the hill. 
About ane Shakeſpar and a famous Ben 
He aften ſpeaks, and ca's them heſt of men. 
How ſweetly Hawthornden and Stirling fing, ) 
And ane caw'd Cowley, loyal to his king, 
He kens fou well, and gars their verſes ring. 
I-ſometimes-thought, that he made o'er great fraze 
About fine poems, hiſtories and plays. 
When | reprov'd him anes—a book he brings, 
With.this,quoth he, on braes I crack with kings. 
Sir Will. He anſwer'd well; and. much ye glad 
my ear, 
When ſuch accounts I of my ſhepherd hear ; 
Reading ſuch books can raiſe a peaſant's mind 
Above a lord's that is not thus inclin'd. 
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Symon. What ken we better, that ſae findle *, 
Except on rainy Sundays, on a book ? 
When we a leaf or twa haf read, haf ſpell, 
Till a? the reſt ſleep round as weel's our ſell. 
Sir Mill. Well jeſted, Symon, Lit one queſtion 
more, | 
1'll only aſk ye now, and then give o'er. 
The youth's arriv'd the age when little loves 
Flighter around young hearts like coojng doves: 
Has nae young laſſie with inviting mien 
And roſy cheek, the wonder of the green, | 
Engag*d his look, and caught his youthfu? heart! > 
mon. I fear'd the warſt, but ken'd the ſmalleft 
- part; 
rim late I ſaw him twa three times-mair ſweet 
With Glaud's fair niece than I thought right or meet. 
I had my fears; but now have nought to fear, 
Since like yourſelf ur ſon will ſoon appear; 


A gentleman. enrich'd with all theſe charms, 
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May bleſs the faireſt beſt - born lady 
Sir Will This night mult end 
fire, 
When higher views ſhall greater thoügnts inſpire: 
Go, Symon, bring him quickly here to me; 
None but yourſelf ſhall our firſt mecting ſee. 
Yonder's my borſe and ſervant nigh. at hand; 
They come juſt at the time I gave command: 
Straight in my own apparel I'll go dreſs, 
Now ye the ſecret may to all confeſs, 
LL With how much joy J on this errand flee, 
There's tane can know that is not down right me. 


[Exit Symon. 


Sir William lay. Whenie er th' event of hopes. 
ſueceſs appears, 
One happy hour cancels the toil of years: 
A thouſand toils are loſt in Lethe's ſtream, 
And cares evaniſh like a'morhing dream 5 
When wiſh'd-for pleaſures riſe like morning night; > 
The pain that's paſt enhances the — | 


rms, 
unsmbitious 
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Theſe joys I feel, that words can ill expreſs, 
Ine'er had known, without my late diftreſs, 
But from his ruftic buſineſs and love 
1 muſt, in haſte, my Patrick ſoon remove, 
To courts aud camps that may bis ſoul improve. ; 
Like the rough diamond, as it leaves the mine, 
Only in little breakings ſhews its light, 
Till artful poliſhing has made it ſhine ; 
Thus education makes the genius bright. 


SANG XV, Tune, Wat ye uba I met yefireen., 


Now from ruſticity, and love, 
Wbhoſe flames but over lowly burn, 

My gentle ſhepherd muſt be drove, 
Hts ſoul muſt take another turn : 

As the rough diamond, from the mine, 
In breakings only ſtrews its light, 

Till poliſhing has made it ſhine, 

Thus learning makes the genius bright. 


Serre 
NTT N r. 
PROLOGUE. 


The ſcene deſcrib'd in former page, - 


Pate bis heir! 
That's news indeed | 
Madge. == As true as ye ſtand there. 
As they were dancing all.in Symon's yard, 
Sir William, like a warlock, with a beard 
Fipe nives in length, and white as driven ſnaw, 
Amang us came, ery'd, Had ye merry a. 


Glaud's onſet—Enter Maus and MAber, 


Maite. . laird come hame! and owns your 
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We ferly'd meikle at his unco look, 
While frae his poutch he whirl'd forth a book, 
As we ſtood round about him on the.green, 
He view'd us a', but fix'd on Pate his een; 
Then pawkylie pretended he cou'd ſpae, 
Yet for his'pains and ſkill wad naithing hae, 
Mauſe. "wp ſure the laſſes, and ilk gaping 
coof, | 
Wad rin about him, and had out their loof, 
Madge. As faſt as fleas ſkip to the tate of woo, 
Whilk ſlee tod Lowrie hads without his mow, 
Wnen he to drown them, and his hips to cool, 
In ſummer-days ſlides backward in a pool, 
In ſhort he did for Pate braw things foretell, 
Without the help of conjuring or ſpell; 
At laſt, when well diverted, he withdrew, - 
Pou*d aff his beard, to Symon: Symon knew 
His welcome-mafter ; —roand his knees be, gat, 
Hang at bis coat, and ſyne for blythneſs grat. 
bat rick was ſent for—happy lad is he! 99 
y mon tald.&ifpa, Elipa tald it me. 
hear out a' the ſecret ſtory ſoon: 
nd troth tis een right odd, when a? is done, 
To think how Symon ne'er afore wad tell, 
Na, no ſae meikle as to Pate himſell, © » 
ur Meg, poor thing, alake | has loſt her jo. 
Mauſe. It may be ſae, wha kens, and may be no: 
o lift a love that's rooted, is great pain | | 
vn kings has tane a queen out of the plain; 
ind what has been before, may be again. 
Magge. Sic nonſenſe ! love tak root, but tochers, 
pit ood, | N | 
Pens Rt bairn, and ane of gentle blood ! 
ic faſhions in King Bruce's days might be; 
ut Gccan ferlies now we never ſee. | . 
Mauſe. Gif Pate forſakes her, Bauldy ſhe may) 


gain: 5 


londer he comet, and vow ! but he looks fain; C 
ee doubt he thinks that Peggy's now his ain. 


» A 
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Madge. He gether l flavertn doof l it ſets him well 
To poke a plongh where Patrick.thovght to teil!. 
Gif 1 we Bp, I'd let young raſter fee— 
Mau ſe. Yed be as dorty in your choice as Ty 
And ſo wad I; But whiſht ! here Bauldy comes. 


> ,q\ * 4 #4 


&@ {124% Eu, Bauldy Lg. | 


ocky ſaid to Jenny, Jenny wilt thou 40! 

e a fit, quoth jenny, for my tocher - good; 
or my tocher- good, 1 winna marry. thee 

F'ens unden Jvcky, ye may let it be. 


Madge. Wee idtet, Bauldy, that's a dainty ſang. 
Bauldy Tl gie ob a) tie better than *tis lang. 
| Sings again, 
Aa ww 
I hae ron — gear; 1 — land & enevgh 
I have ſeven good owſen-ganging in a pleugh z 
Ganging in a pleugh, and linkan o'er the lee: 
| _ gin ye winas tak me, I — ye be: 8. 


= | hae a good ha” bouſs: au wipes yer; 

A peat Rack fore the door we'll mak a ant fire 
I' mak a rantin fire, and merry fall ye be. 

0 gin ye winna tak me; 1 Can let Ye be.” | 


Jenny ſaid to 8 in ye winna tell, 
Ye fall be the lad; IH be the laſs my K 
„„ re a bonny lad, and l'm a laſke free: 
or re welcomes to tak me than to let me be. 
1 wow mer laffes will come to at lat, 
Tho? for a while they maun their mam bas caſt, 
. ola 55 Well, Bauldy, how gaes a — 
dy. "—Paith, unco right ; 1 
14 Fy lech ſound but ane this night. 
Lage And wha's the unlucky ane, it we may aſ 
ate To find out (hat is nae difficult taſk: 


- 
oy : = - 
ov . 


"FE 
ve may a | 
alt taſk: | 
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Poor bongy- Peggy, wha mau think nac mar 
On Pate turn d Pattiek aud Sir William's heir. 
Now, now, good Madge, and honeſt Mauſe, ſtand be; 
While Mey's in dumps put in a Word for me: 
IT be as Kind as ever Pate ed prove, © © © 
Leſs wilfu', and ay conſtant in my dove. 

Madge. As Neps can witneſs and the buſh (hors, 
Where mony a time to ber your Hart was * 
Fy, Bauldy, bluſh, and vows of love regard; 
What other lafs will trow a'thziſworn herd 2 
The eutſe of heaven hings ay aboon their heads, 
That” g ever guilty of ſic ſinfu* deeds. 
Pl ne'er adviſe my niece ſae gray a gate; 
Nor will ſne be advis'd, fou well I wate. 
Baud). om, gray a gate! manſworn ! and a? the 


Ye lied, auld roudes, and in faith had beſt 

Eat iu your words, elſe T'ſhall gar you ftand, 1 8. 

With a het face, afore the haly band. ler Nl 
l gar me ſtand l denen une 

CK; 

Speak that again, and trembling dread my roch, 

And ten ſharp nails, that when my bands are in, 

Can flyp the ſkin o' yer cheeks out oer your chin. 

B44 I take ye witneſs, Mauſe, ye heard her _ 

Thes 12 manſworn—1 winna let it gae. 

Madge. Le re witneſs too, he cad me bony names, 
And ſhould be ſerv'd as his good- breeding claims: 
Ye filthy deg -+ 2 

Le to . hair like 's 1 Aout battle— 
_ Mavuſec endeavours to read them. © 


. 


M. Let gang your grips; fy, Madge! bot, 
y, leen; | 
I wadna with this*tilzig bad been ſeen, . 1 
Tie ſae daft M.. r 
[ Bauldy ets out 0 71 Madge” 1 clutches with. 
i Bee ing 1% Sep 
.. Madge e 52170 ke to thole © Th wor 
An cider like bim to V the coat. * 


oe 


n TAAQRY FED nnn N. 
It ſets him well, with vile unſerapit tongue, 
To caſt up Whether J de auld or young; 4 141 
- They're aulder yet than IL. have. married "is , 
And, or they died, their bairbs bai ns have — 
Mau/e. That's true and. elan ye _ far 
2 to b Am, | 
hy Madge onght: but ber ain chritentd ans; 
Bauldy, My: logs, my noſe, and noddie finds 
__.the ſame | 
Madge. Auld routes l ſthy fallow, ſhall auld ye. 
Maen/e. Hot, ren Len be friends with 
honeſt Bauldy. 
Come, come. ſnake wands, this Waun nae farder ga; 5 
Ye maun forgye mii I ſee the lad looks wae. 
Baulady. bh troth now, Mauſe, I dave at x Madge 
nae ſpite; . 
For ſhe abuflag Het was a“ the wWwyte | 
Of what has happen'd; and\thoutd. e crave 
* ardon firſt, and ſhall acquittance have | 
I erave your pardoni!: Gallows face, Bae 
| greet, 
And o your faut to her that ye wad abeat: 
Gae, ar be blaſtet in your health and gear, 


| Til ve learn to-perform as well as ſwear. 


vo and lo p back rape er the like heard tell? 
has tak him deel, he's o'er lang out of hell. 
Ain [running off J His preſence de about ws! 
Qunſt were he bill. ths * 
That were condemn for life to lire wi thee. 
Bae lagen L ebink 1 B68 9. 
adge | la n 0 is  : 
Hes A op Wee; * wk * To; 
o ſoon greig to tell. his lavæ ta me 
He's — a a l. that nee to , . 


A laſſſe fae, he dosthut ill dene | Ager. 
Mauſe. Ye towin d him e commend ge oe 

| fact; i e | r 
' His bleeding fnoat'gae me me little went: „Pure g. 
For this forenoan he had that ſcaut ene, ＋ ; = T 
ur 2 3 * * 25 e pd, » | Is 2 


My Jenny vow, who brak my heart his morn, 
Is perfect yielding eet aud nae mair ſoorn - 


— 
* * 
7 1 
to — 1 
Cf _ 


* © A 4 . 
Wat; 7 
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THEGENTERBREPHERD. 17 
He hop'd T was a witch, and wadnoa ſtal, 
To lend him in this caſe-my helping- hand 
Made. A witch! how had ye patience this to. 
And lea ve him een to ſte, or lugs to hear. | [bear, 
Mauſe, Auld wither'd hands and fecble joivts like 
Obliges fowk reſentment to decline, mige, 
"Till aft tis ſeen, when vigour fails, than we 
With cungiog can the lack of pith Tapplyz! © * 
Thus I;pat aff revenge till it n daR. 
Syne bade him come, and ue ſhould gang to wark: 
Im ſure h&ll keep his tryſt; and I came here 
Tomfeek your help, that we the fool may fear.: - 
Made. And ſpecial ſport we I hae as Iproteſt; 
Ye'l] be the witch, and I ſhall play the ghaifts 
A linen ſheet wound round me like ane dead, 
VN awk my face, and grade and ſhake my bead 
We'll neg lim ſae, he II mint nae mair to gang 
A comuring-to do a lathe rang 
Mauſes Then let us go4 for fee, tis bard on 'nightt, - 
The weſt lin cloud ſhines with aſettinglight.' LE xi. 


127 
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Lin PROLOGUE. | 
When birds begin to nod upon the bough,/ _ 
And the green ſwaird grows damp. with falling 
While good Sir William-is to reft retir d, [des, 
The Gentle Shepherd, tenderly inſpir d, 

Walks throw the broom with Roger ever leel, 

To meet, to comfort Meg, and tak farewel. 


Faris Roe. 


Reger. Wowi but. 1'm- cadgie, and may beart- 


| o Mr Patrick, ay your thoughts were right; | 


Sure gentle fowks are farer ſeen than we, 
That naithing hae to brag'of pedigre. 


N. 3 4 


1 


o = — = P wn _ 
. 


2 


eG <4 


* 
=> <5 


= >, PAI — 
. 


* 


4 THE aye is nstnske. 


E ſpak my ipd-—ſh ard—1 pak. In, 
be e L kiſs'd-— woo d, nor e in ts: 
TE Em glad to hear thut O my chavge this day 
77 — es up my joy, and yet Pmſometimes,' Wars -/, 
Poe found a father, gently kind as brate, 
aps au eſtate that lifts me;boon, the lave, 
th looks all kindneſs, words that love Nn 5 


He all the father to my ſoul expreſt, 

While cloſe he held me to his manly breaſt: p 
BUEN WET ere the eyes, h ſaid, thus ſmil'd th mouth 
Of thy lov 50 mother, blefling of my ran 

Wha ſet. 2 ond while he praiſc ted 


| ney tys, grage fu? cheeks a torrent flow d. * 


boro joys, and this bis tender tale, 
Dia, nt mingled thus, o'er a m thoughts l 
That fpeccbleſs Jang, my late kend fire I vew'd, 


While goſhi ing tears my panting. brea oe 
al tranip 


Dnuſu orts made my head turn round, 
Whilſt I myſelf with, rifing raptutes ſound, n 
The happy. ſon of ane fax much renown' dg. 
But be has, ne faitbful Symons fear 15 
Has brought my . 65 egen. to his ear, 
Which he forbii Fittis Coofounds my peace; 


While, thus to beat, py. peart muſt ſooner ceaſe, 
| c 


__ 'Reger. How to advilc ye, troth I'm-at a ſand; 
But 25 my caſe je d clear it up aff hand. 


v4 'Patie. Duty, and haflen reafon plead his cauſe ; 
e Aut Jovg rebels againſt-all;bounding laws; 55 


Fixt in my ſoul the ſhephetdeſs ercels 95 19 * 
And part. of: my bew happine fs re pels. 2 


SANG XVI: Tone; X wad Tet 15 N 


Dur and. part of rea ſun. 2 t. 
Pad ſtrong on the Ns 5 oF, 7 J 5 
"i W dich love peribr alls treaſon, N a 


The ſtrongeſt wo be be obe ye g; i 3 3 
Fe or now, tho m onciofthe. gent ru „ tar | 
My conſtaney falſehood repels;4iilfs 157 
For change in my heart is no ghẽůLêR nn 
still mere my dest Peggy excels 11:7, 


* an v1 


ny peace, 
r ceale, 
2 ſtand; 
"FN 
, rages , 


THE:GENTLE.SHEP HERD. 2497 
Neger. Enjoy them baith--Sir William will be won: 
Your Peggy's bonny—you're his onty ſon. 5 
Pat. Sbeꝰs mine by vaws, and ſtronger ties of love, 
And frae theſe hands nae fate my mind ſhall move. 
Il wed nane elſe, thro? life 4 will be trueß Abr 
But ſtill obedience is à parent's due. 998 
Roger! ls not your Maſter and yourlel}to ſtay” 
Amang us here—or are ye gawn away” 


To London' court, or ther far af parts LE. 


To leave your ain poor us with broken hearts? 
'Patie. To 'Edinburgly.ftraight! {to-morrow we 
advance, fl 
To London neift, and afterwards to France, + 1 
Where I muſt ſtay ſome years, and learn to A 
And twa three otber monky tries That done, 
I come hame ſtruttintg in my red · hee d ſhoon. | - 
Then *tis deſign'd, when I Can well behave} :/: 
That I mau be ſume petted thing's dull ſlave, bh | 
For ſome few bags of caſh,-that l wat weel, / 
Fnac mair need nor carts do à third wheel? 
But Peggy dearer to me than my breatk, | 
Sooner Than hear fit news on hear my deatbu. 
Rog. They wha have i © N eee. 
The owrecome only fa Nu! 
Oood maſter Patrick, tak your win * Une ? 


Phiie What was my morning thoughit. at Nn 
the fame 
The poor and rich but diffcr in the name. 
Content's the greateſt bliſs we can procure 
Frae *hoan"the if. without it kings are poor. 
Rog. But an eſtate like yours yields rbostent, 
When we but pick it ſcantly on the bent: 
Fine claiths, ſaft beds. ſweet den frnckling wines 
Rich fare, and witty friends, wheneer ye dine, 
Submiſſive ſervants, honour, wealth, and De, 
Wha's no content, with theſe ate Ill to pleaſe. - 
Patie. Sae Roger thinks and thinks net faramils, 
But mony #cload hings hovering oer then b iſs: 
The 3 rule the rot- and H they're arg! * 


| — the fax devour : | 


4 


* 


- 


e THEGENT.UE SHEPHERD. 


The ſpleeng tint honour, and aſfronted pride, At 1 
Stang like the ſharpeſt gunds iwigentrys He. 4g 
The gonts and gravels and ö the il diſtaſe, 
Are frequenteſt Win fowk owrelaid) with eaſe; :; Ide 
W hile o' the-moowthe'thephetd/withilefs* Cory". Like 
Enjoys his ſobes wiſts, and haleſome airs: 161 Far 
Rogen! Lord; an 1 wonder, Ay, and it Aube 1 P 
My heart, when&er I fearken to your! fights; 3.7 
How gat ye that ſenfe, 4 gain wd ear o- 
That T may eaſter diſappointments bear? 2019 My! 
Pali. — ee ne [ ben ar, Tu 
* all 
Theſe beſt eng tencle went rad Yb and ile Ie 
Neꝰ er grude i ycur to ware ſome ſtane of cheeſe, Sir \ 
To gainitheſeflent friends that ever pleaſe; . * 
Reger. Vert; amd ye ſhall tell me which ti buy: 
Faith ['ſe e books, thoꝰ loud ſell my Ey 
But now let's hear how you're deb gn 2 Ne 
Bet ween Sir Wimam's win and Peggy lobte That 


Palis Then" here it lies—his will-maun 'be Ther 
a ee ee eee ee Whe 

My vot's l' keep: snd ſbe ſhall de my dev +6 Naer 
Hut I ſome time this laſt deſign maun hide. By th 
Keep you the ſeeret eloſe, and leave me here; Nae n 
rent for Peggy, yonder come my dear (15 / M When 

_  Rogori Abd proud of being pour fecretaryyT Nae n 
To wyle it frae mea” the deels defy. EAI. Ro And 1 
- Patie Ffalur] With: habe firogyle! muſt 1 no As af 


üimpart „ do NN bn And f 
My father's will to ver that 1000 y henrt lNae n 
ken ſhe loses, and her ſaft ſoul will nz, | 
While it ſtands trembling on the bated bring ] But h. 
*Of diappoimtment Henn ſupportimy fair, May ( 
And let her comfort elaim your tender cares And \ 
Her eyes are red; ũ ] [ Yeer 
Kater P GG. | 
u Peggy; why in tea? WIA WA 8A] 
Smile as ye wont, allow nae room for fears: | 
Tha' l'm nae mair aiſhepherd, et m thine. . 


Pegs Ldare not think fac FRO 4, ow. tene | * 


* 


J. THEQENFTEES — 29 
. At the unbappy chance, that made nat me 
{1:7 I A gentle math, ar ſtill a herd kept the. 
e Wha can withouten pain. {ce frac the oofFt : 
e: I The ſhip that bears his all like to be ſoſt ?? 
care Like to be carried b ſame rever band, bg F 
int 36% Far frac his-wiſhes to ſome d nt t lands. 
dulights Pa ie. Ne? ET * ant ey; hilft it Sith.r me re». 

. N mai 139889 8 N 
wy, 1 | Toriſe then up; or an attendrtheſe plains: | 
2294 off I My father has forbid ourdoves, own? 1 ©11 1 5 
zat ſome © But love's agen rto a parent's.frown?: e 

lr I falſehood hate: come kiſs thy caves — 
le 4” Sper. ale — as to obe y. esd el 
fcheeſe, Sir William's generous; leave the taſie to me 67851 
tu! To make ſtrict duty and true love agree. 
to buy: Peg. Speak on l ſpeak ever thus, and till my giief, ; 
7 But mort I dare to hope the fond relief 
nove Nes thougtms 4 gentler face wilt ſoon inſpire; -.. 
That with nice airs/ſwims round in filk att ire: 
un be Then 1! poor me {with ſigbe may bau my fate. 
TY 1. When the young Izird's.nac mair my heartfome Pate. 
er Nae maibagai ta hear ſweet tales expreft, | 
y the blyta/ſhepherd-that excelld the reſt: 
„% I Nac main be envied by the tattling gang, 
{+ 057) I When/Patiecifp'dmeywhen-l danc'd or ſang 1 
e Nae mair, alake le on the meadows play, 
21. Rog. And rin baff breathleſs:round the rucks of wr FA 
1& In Asaft times have fled from thee right:fain, . .  . 
„„ And fawn; on purpole that 1 might detanes; 
„ 9) I} Nae mair around the fegg know. Pil, creep, 
134 To watch, and ſtare upon thee, While alleepe 4 + 
„But heat my vwo w- twill beip to give me caſey. 4 
„ May ſugden death, or deadly air diſenſ es, 
2 I And warſt of ills attend my: — ee N 


Fer to ane but you Lbe a wife. 913 int! 
47 | SANG An Tune, Rog: eee, 
0 | 46? 4 under. oN 1, f 

e. 7 vy * eric T2324 „ 
6" | Speak 2556 "or apd 195 $ 4 
ms Fr Hold vp 1525 that > DRAG: * 
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Theſe fears, that ſoon Will want relief. 
When pate muſt from bis dee ſander... 
A gentler face and 61k attire, 
b A lady richin/beavty's bloom; - 
Alake, poor me will now conſpire, gy 
To ſteal tee from thy Pexzy's boſom. | 


No more. the ſhepherd. who excell'd” \ 
The reſt, whofe wit made them to wooder, A. 
Shall now his Peggy's praiſes tell; | 
Ah! 1 can-die, but never ſunder 5 
Ye meadows where we often ftray'd; (4-5 
Ve bauks where we were wont to wander; 
Sweet ſcented rucks round which we play d, 
You'll loſe your ſweets when FER ber. 


Again, ah! ſhall T never creep 
Around the kbow with filent am, 
Kindly to watch thee while aſleep, 
And wonder at thy manly beauty? 
Hear, beav'n, while ſulemniy I vow;” - 
Tho chou ſhoud'ſ prove a wang ring lover, 
Throw life to thee I ſhall prove true, 
Nor be à wife to any other. 


Pat, Sure heaven approves+»and be affur'd of me, 
PI ne ef gang back of what Pve-ſworn to thee: 
And time, tho time maun interpoſe a while, 
And | maun leave my Peggy and this ile, 

Yet time; nor diſtance. nor the faireſt face, 

If there's a fairer, cer hall fillthy-place. 

IA hate my rifing fortune, Niould it move 

The fair foundation of our faithfn? love. 

If at my foot were erowens and ſcepters laid, 

To 9 — my foul frae thee, deligbtful maid, 

For thee Pd ſoon leave theſe inferior things 

To ſic as have the patience to be Si_ga, 
Wherefore that tear? believe, and thy mind. 

Peg. I greet for joy to bear my love ſae kind: 
When hopes were ſunk; and nought but mirk deſpair 
Made me think lie was little worth wy care: 


7” 1 ads 


- 


17 
* 


KV 


** 


* 
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— 


And what be Wears that may da Ve. 


THEGRERTEE SHEPHERD. * 
My heart was like to burſt; but nou Iſce 
Thy gen'rous thoughts: witl-fave thy heart E 8 


With patience then M wait each Whreling year, 
* that nieht, till my day ſtar N 1 


tde while u ſtudy gentlen charms 
To make me fitter ſor my travers arme? 
Vil gain on uncle Glaud—he's far frae fool,, 
And will not grudye to put me throw re 
Where 1 N manners learh—__ | % A 
* 
4 4 SN vit. Tone, TO fe: h __ 5 


Lan When hope was quite funk in'deſpair,. C4 
My heart it was going to breaks - 

life appear'd wortkleſs my Cale, 

ut now I will v*t for thy fake. 
Where-e*er-my love travels by d, N 


Wherever he ocges by nignt, 


With me his dear image ſha! ſtay; p 
Aud mf foul keep him ever iu fight. 


7 With patience PII wait t long Fear, I 
w And ſtudy thr gentleſt e 9 = 
Hope time ay till thou ap 
do lock thee for ay in * — 
We 1050 waſt a Ihepherd; — 


No, higher degree in this life; 
But; now 12 endeavour trie , - 


To acheipbt is becoming thy We. 7 
2 or beauty that's only Kin derp, 
Mut fade\lize the gowape of May, 
ut inyardly rooted, will keep | 
© For every without x dreay: HWA, + 72 4 
Nor age, nor the changes of e 
Cano qu nench the fair fire of qe ,, 
If virtue*s ingrainid in the wit, 


A e And the buſband have n 


id 
: . 


137 4437 
- Patle. That's wiſely ſaid 14 442 4 . N 


* THEGENTLE SHEPHBRD. 


Tho? without z/thelittle helps of art? 
Thy native ſweets might gain a pritice*s: beart; \ 
. Yet now; leſt in our tation we oſſend ,. 
We muſt learn modes to innocent Wend; 
Affe ct att/times to like the thing re 


And d tap ſerenit y, to keep up tate: 


Laugh when we're ad, ſeat when we've nought to 


Tay, * 4*y * 4; © . 


And, for the rior aber we're Myth We 


Pay compliments to them we aft have ſcorn'd,. 


Then ſcagdalize them aehen theiy Hacks arr turn'd. 


Peggy. Wt is gentry, I had rather be 
What am i- bat Til Pe omght Nin hee, 

Patie. Ne no Peggy, I but only eſt 
With gentry' F apes; for 11 mangſt the belt, 
Good manners, give integrity a Hlecae, 


When native yirtues join the atts to 


Peggy. Since with e eee de, ſmall ez 


Pence, 


My lad frae bookg dan gather Khcan, o, 
Then why, ab WHA ſhoy'd the tempeſtuous ſea 
Endanger thy dear life and frighten me? 

Sir William's cruel, that wad force Nis fon, 

For watna whit<,.ſae great a v7 que to run. 


Patio. There in ne ut bu 
proves” 


K 


Vet 1 87 mun tor thy ſake, my ice; 
But ſoon as I've ſhook 275 tandwirt XY IP 


In foreign cities, have to thee yu daſte. 


# 
1 #1 


SANO'KIX: Tone, Buſb aboon meter. 


Peggy. At ſerthgitay and W n, 


ith ſoul that ftilt ſhall love thee, 


YI.afk of heaven; thy ſafe veturu, 


With'all that can improve _ : 
Pl vit aft the birken bum, 


% 


Where firſt thou kindly told me 


See tales of love. and hid 
Wilm round thou did 


ee. 


traveling ddes im- 


. 
1 4 . 

8 
14 5 * . * 


* 


With « 
PU kne 
Under 
Where 
And to 
Ye wad 
I afte 
With j 
Pati 
Amin 
Which 
PII aft. 
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To all our "yer . * 

- en w or fountain 5 
980 LEP ofa Sue day 1'd . 2 ; 


With, upon yon mountain. 


1 40 A Ther & will 1 tell the trees ang Row?rs, 

2 5 3 5 thon oghts man and tedders” 
WES vows you're mine, by love 18 yours, 
Wwgkt'to A deart which cannot wander: © | 


pat uin eory;ſeiting day, and fdeg muss, # 


* 
* + A = . 
"I. - a o — - — 
J 4 w of 
1 7" 4 6 . 9 
4 2” -_ * — G — PC — = 
=_ —— - a 1 => - — - 


d, rn kneel to — A and aſk. thy fte return: 1 
turn d. ¶ Under that tree, and on the Suckler bra, iy 1 
2 Where aft we wont, when bairns, to run and play? "1 
„„ aud to the bifſeh ſhaw, where' firſt ye vo ]d 4 ; 
iet Ye wad be mine, and 1 as eithly trow dj. = 
t, n aften Fang, vnd tell the treps and _— 1 
Wien joy that they bear witneſs J am yours. 1 
| Patze. My dear, allow me from thy temples fair 1 
mall en- WA hining ringlet of tby flowing hair, = 
| Which, agg ſample of each-loyglrocharmy: -. N 9 iT 
at. PII aften(kiſs,. and wear about m arm, | 7 
ea Peggy. Were ilka mw that appertains to me 13 
| Worth an eſtateh they alf belong'to'thee +... . ; = 
| My. ſheers are ready, take what you demand, i Bt 
gb, And aught what love with virtue may command. 18 
loesim- WW Pattie. 1 mair wel ak} or _ We've a Þ 
| bie, 
: To ware't on o 65 Ja banks e on 3% erime, a 
lore's ſuftef meaning better is enpteft, N. 
I When it's wir Uiſſes on the beart impreſt. 11 
i. 1 Wir embrace, and the ates — 
| — Nun. es 


21 Ken v. SCENE 1 1. 


"3298 GA 2 PXRTTNI VN Fo alav' of 


rot S . 


wy { 


n See a ds tlarer ls „ 
Nebn And. 1 1 


nes TYWORNTLES HS APERD, 
d, with vight-eap,s 
See the aut mar? cbmes for 


WI 


Far tothe 


3 
Head wx 


"$i 2 


Agon, 


Sym. I'm forry, 


ach. Ole dear . in troth, dis very trur Tong 
In 


And I am come to ma 
- Sir WL LA 
an 

That wins poop the mill amang 

Firſt promis d that ſhe'd help me 

To gain a bonny thrawart laſſie's heart : 

As ſhe had tryſted; Imet wier this Þight, 

pae friend of mine get fic A fright { 
curſt hg, inſtead of doing re | 

(The very og bs ike ET 


But ma 
For t 


«6d d#Buttgh'd coat, 
var te the 12 


want ye, Bache, n this car ly hour, 
2k nods Nag Troup 


Wy ihe AJ dþproactivig 
Stands equal twixt the morning and 
What gars ye iſhabe, and glowrd, and inde fac wan? 
Your terth they chitter, bair like briſtles ftahd. / - 
Qn me ſoon ſome wat 
's grown gidd y—)egs with: 
Fs ne*er dare vent ure forth at night Wien 
Alake ! I'll never be miyfell again. | 
| I'll ge e oferpwt-itd Symony oben et | 
Wnt LSymon-$ives him a drink, 


Sym. Wbt ail thee, gowk ito make fo 
ado. 

You've wa Si William, he as left bis be 

He comes, | [ febr/"i in pleas'd; I hear his reds” RY 

"Enter Sir. Wien. | 

ON goes the night ? 1500 %a5-bghty 


| en fimeoniſly Lech | 
that we ve 


Bare. -legg 


„milk, © gr 


d ee _ 


reſt, . | 
But ſore ſtrange Ga Hauldy? 0 ſerit bret. 
He's ſeen ſome-witch, or wreſtled with | a baift. 


E my plaint to you. 
neh enw'd 


" 2 art, 


loud Let:] 


Sir 
e \ 


What 


TE H E GEN TLE SHEPH E RD. 17 


Rais'd up 3 ghaiſt or deel, I Renn whk 
Like @ dead corſc᷑ in ſheet as white as — r 
Black hang it had, aud face as wan as death, 
Upon me faſt the witch and it fell baithy, + i 
Lowe'd dewa my breeks, while L like a great fool, 
Was labour'd as I wont to be atdehad).: 
My heart gut of its-hook was Hke to loup, 
I pithleſs gnew with fear, and hadaae hope, 
Til, with an elriteh laugh they vani ſn d quite 3 
Syne I bat dead with anger, fear, andiſpite, 
Crap up, aud Red ſtraight ſrae the ni, Sir, to! you, 
Hoping yqur help to the deel his due. . 
I'm ſure my heart will ne er gde Ober da dunt, 
Till in a fat —.— Mauſe be burnlt. 
Sir Will. 7 ar, Whateter's jult that 


granted 
1a. Maul be Drei ne Wos down tome. | 
Barth; Thanks to your honour, ſoon ſhall 6 
But firſt L RNoger rails, aud twa three wa, 
To catch her faſt, or ſhe get leave to . 


And caſt ber captraips chat brigg Te I Bal 
xi y. 


ﬆ; ah. Troth, $yman, Baildy's | more afraid 
than hort, i 
The witch and ghaiſt baye made themſelves good 


What . 2 croud the clouded mind, 
That is throw want. of education blind:! | 
. t does 11 honour think there's nac 
ing. 6 
As. n dels vp theo a Hag, 
Syne playing tricks. a thoufand 1 eou'd tell, 
Cou'd neter be cord on this ſide hell. 
Sir Mil. Such as the devil's dancing in 4 WO, 
Amongſt a few old women, eraz*'d-and poor, 
Who were rejoictd to fee him 'friſk-and o-] © 
O'er braes and bogs, with candles im hie dowp, - 
Appearing ſometimes like a black horu'd co. 
Aft times like Bawty, Badrans, or a So -— 
Vor. II. O 


it THE GENTLE-SHEPHERD, 
Then with his train thtow airy paths to glide, 
While they on cats or clowns, or broomſtaffs ride, 
Or in an egg-ſhelbſkim out o'er the main, 
To drink their leaders health in France or Spain 3 ; 
Then aft hy night, bumbaze hare-hearted fools, WY 
By tumbling down their cupboards; chairs, and tools, 
Whate'er's in ſpells, or if there witches be, — 
Such whimfies ſeem the moſt abſurd to- me. 4 
Nm, Tis true enough, we ne/er beard that 19 


teh | 
Had: either © exile ſenſe, or jet was rich. 8 45 N vs 
: i 369 Glas 


But Mauſe, tho? poor, is a ſagacious wife, 
And lives a quiet and very honeſt Iife. ' ---/ 
That gars me think, this hobleſhew that's pas. . Nae 
Will end in naithing but A joke at aff. - © 2 


Sir Will, 'm — it will ; but fee increaſing right But 
Commands the imps of darkneſs down to-night: -- - 
Bid raiſe my ſerVants, aud my horſe prepare, | 
Whilſt I-walk out to take the morning air. *. 


"8A N G XX. Tune, "Bonny g morn. 


oh The Hoang. gray-ey 'd morning begins to peep, | 
And darkneſs flies before the : riſing ray, 
_ The hearty. hynd tarts from his lazy fleep, 
Too follow healtbfu* labours of the da, 
Without a guilty ſting to wrinkle his brows... 12 
The lark and the linnet tend his levee, * 
. . And be joins their concert, driving the low, | 
From toil of mute and pageantry 8 


While fluſter'd with wine, or madden'd with toſs 
Of an eſtate; the prey of a man, 
The drunkard and gameſter tumble and toſs, * 
Wiſhing for calmneſs and ſlumber in vain. 
Be my portion, health and quietneſs of mind, 
Plactl at a due diſtance from parties and ates 
Where neither ambition nor avarice blind, 
5 * ina who han anion 21 1 2 
| EY XOuP!. 
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0 
. his fate. 
"Excunt. 
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n KY, laces Ns: 105 boſom fair, 4+ #. 
With a blue ſnood Jenny binds up her hair; 
Glaud by bis morning ingle takes a beek, - + / 
The riſing ſan ſhines motiy throw the reek: 
27 pipe his mouth, the laffes pleaſe his eeod, 
And now and then his joke mann WEcyecn., 


Cindy Wim. my baĩrne, it may keep fair till ii bt, 

Ve do not uſe ſo febn'to ſre the ght; 

Nae doubt, now ye intend to mix the thrang, | 

To:tak& your leave of Patrick or he gang: 5 

But, do you think, that now when he's a laid, 1 

That he poor land wat t laffes will Tegard? 0 
Jeung. Tho he's youngmaſternow, Pm very She, 

He has mair fenſe than flight auld friends, tho poor: 

But yeſterday he ga'e us mony a tug, „A 24 
And kiſs'd my cuſin there frae lug to lug. 
Claud. Ay, ay, nae doubt oft, and hell do't again; 

But, be advis'd, his company refrain';© ** 

Before, te, as'a'ſhepherd, ſought a wife, © - 

With het go live a chaſte aud frugal H,: 

But now'grown gentle, ſoon he will forſake 

Sic godly thoughts, ava brag of being a rake.” 
Fan. A ol what's that ute, if * means 

ought i : 

He'll never bet, ele I haye tint my E ill. , 
Glaud. Daft laffic, ye ken nought of the al, 

Ane young and good and gentle's unco rare: 

A rake/s a.graceleſs ſpark, that thiuks nae name 

To do What lite af us thinks ſin to name 

Sic are ſae void of ſhame, they Il never ſta s 

To brag. how-aften they have had the elaßpj; 

They'll; Ja of things like yon, with e 


- 


Syne mak je a; their jeſt when ye re debateb d. 
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Be wary then, I lay, and never zYe;. | 
Encouragement, or bourd with fic as he. 
Peggy: Sir William's virtuous, and of gentle blood; 
And may not Patrick doc, lite him, Ve good? 
Claud. That's true, and mony gentry mae than be 
As they are wiſer; better are than we 
But thin ner ſawn; they're ſae puſt op with vnde, 
There's mony uf them mocks i ba guide, 
That ſha ws the gate to heaven Ive heard myſell, 
Some of them laugh at doomſday, Gn, and helf 
Jenny. A oder us; father | heb - thats very 


Jure dim that doubts's doomſdiy,doubts God. 
and. dert ! ee neither Goubt, nor judge, 
nor thin * 
Nor hope. nor ſeas; but. dun ache eb, aud elk: 
But i'm no ſaying this, as ir Þrhogghe: ANTO? 
That Patrick to de gaits will eter be brought. 


 Pagey- The Lord forbid Na, be kens better 


things? 


| But here comes, aunt, her face fome urg bringe.. 


Enter Manon. 


auge. Haſte, hafte ye, we're, a ſent for owre 


. the gate, 17 
To hear, and hetp.to' red fame odd 77 
Tween 9 and fxvidy,. "bout. dome enk 


At mes houſe, the knight 5 judge nica fot.” 
Glaud. Lend me my ſtaff—Madge, Tock the outer 
door, 


And bring the laſſes wi yes Tl] ep before. * Er 
Madge. Poor elo. Jeouys was the like 


cer ſeen? 
How bleer d and red with greeting look her cert”, 


This day het brankan woogr taks his horſe, ” et 


To ſtrute & gentle ſpark at Edinborghetrofs:! - 
To change his kent cut trae.the branchy plain," LEY 


La 


For a nice ſword; and glabcing:headed cane; 


To leave his ram-horn ſpoons, and kitted 4. 
For gentlet tea, that eilt like new- won * , 


nge.. 


or owre 


teheraf 
felt.” | 


he outer 


the like 
ran * 


n f e 
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To leave the green ſwaird dance, when we kae milk, 
To ruſtle-amang. the beauties clad in filk. bx 
Bot, Meg, poor Meg maun with the ſhepherds ay, 
And tak what God will ſead in hodden-gtay. . on 

ann what; needs yr faſh us u Jour: 


That's b my faut that I'm vac gentler born. 

Gif,L the daughter of ſome laird had been, bY 41 - 
I ne*er, had mnotic/d-Patic on the green 
Now ſince he riſes, why ſhould L repine ? | e 
If he's made ſor another, he“ Il nee be mine: 
And: then, the like has be if the deeree Une 
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Daſigns him mine, I yet his wife may be. | 5 F 
ade, K bonuy ſtoryy t troth | gut we delay : it | 
Prin Bp; ahi PP? ie Nee [Exits 1 
18 1 
Lg c E N. E I. wor 51) | 
: este eb WE 1 
FAD YL... q =_ 
Sir Wia Atls the — chair; nnn 1 


While 8ymon, Roger, Glaud, and Mauſe - 
Attend, and with loud laughter her 
Daft Banldy bluntly plead his cauſe: 
| F or now it*s tell'd him that the tawz 
Was handled by revengefu' Madge, 
Becauſe he brak good breedings laws, 
"And with his nonſenſe FRE: their rage. 


V4 
ones 


* W 


Sir Will. ND was that all wen, al 

IA. + you was ferv'd 
Ko otherwiſe than what ye well deferv'd. 
Was it ſo ſmall a matter to cefatne, Al — . 
And thus abuſe an tioneſt woman's name? 45 Wi: 
Belides your. going about to aye betray d, 455 — = 


By perjurys a8 innocent young maid; FS 
Baldi. Site 1 confeſs my fat wo. a ne eps te [a 
And de Li A8 ab N be Rogen to Ne ee. 4 | 
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Matt. Thus far, Sir, be oblig'd me on the ſ 
1 ken'd not that they thougut me ſio beftre ? 
Baud). An't like your Honour; i weten, on 
But trowth I was en doiltito ſeek the dect; 
Yet, with your Hohour's leave, tho? ihe" nat wha, 
She's baith,a-Neg and 2 revengfu'——— 710: 
And that my em hν⁊e - fihds but! bad beſts: 
Haud in my tongue; for vonder comes the ha, 
And the young bonty aviteh; whaſe-rofie check 
Sent me without my wit the ded to ſeeex 
Enter Mabet, Progy; und eur. 
Sir Will. Lig at Peggy. I Whoſe . 
ſhe that Wwehrs th” A270 
Witt face fo fair, and locks a ſobely brown ?. 
How ſparkling re her eyes! What's this 1 End! oi 
The girl brings all my fiſter to my mind. 
Such were the features ones adorn'd a face, 
Which death too ſoon r of lwecteſt * 
. Is this your daughter, Glaud 
| Glaud.—Sir died ray week e 
And yet ſhe's not but I ſhould had my peace. 


Sir Will. Fhisis a contradiction whatd'ye mean? 


She is, ànd ſhe is not pray, Claud explain. 
Claud. Becaufe 1. doubt,-it | Wande make 


appear 


What 1 have kept a ſeeret thirteen ver 


Mauſe. You may reveal what I can fully clear. J 
Sir Will. Speak ſoon: I'm den- 8 TY 
Pati. *Soamtit! 
For much I hope, and. hardly yet know: why. 
Claud Then finee, my maſter order 
This bonny founding ae elsar morn off T% 
Ctoſe by the lee fide of my door 1 found, 
All ſweet and clean, and n hapt round; | 
In infant weeds, of rich and gentle make. 
What cou'd they be, thought 1, did thee forkike?” | 
Wha, warſe'than brutes, cou'd leave © kia to air 
much of innocence, ſac ſweetly fair, 70 
e helpleſs 1 Young ; for ſhe. appear 40 wes” 8 | 
Ouly about kwa * We 


* Fw 4 
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took het in my atms; the halrnie fai 
With fic a look wad made a ſavage miu 

] hid the ſtory, and e p n⁰οε, e 
As a por orphan, and u nieee of mise? 
Nor do Frue min dare about thew-w˖ᷣan ;,; 
For ſbe*s. well worth the care that Fd thnes. 

Ye ſee ſhe's bonny; I can ſwear ſhe's/godd, N 
And am right furehe*s:cvome ot gontle bloods 
Of whom I kenna—naithing ken I Mair,, 


1637 


ks; * 


Than what Ito your Honour nom declare“. 


Sir Mul This tale ſeems ſtrauge 195 Henson 
Patie.—The tale delights my ear? 


Sir Will. Command youy Jon young man, an 


„ + truthe 


Mauſo. That be my taſk—Now, str, bid al be ; 


huſh, yl ; 97409 


Peggy may ſmile— Thou e blom. 1 


Lang have Iwiſh'd to fee this happy day, 
That might ſately to the truth give Ww y; | 


That 'I may now Sir Wimam Worthy n a ww | 


The beſt aud neaveſt parent ſhe can claim” | 
He ſawꝰ t at firſt, and with quick eyes did trace 


His fiſter's benutes in her douguter's face. 1 

Sir rt Old werden d6'not nt FR. vying wn 
you fay; | 

'Tis dangerous in affairs Kite. im to play. Nan 


Patie, What reaſon, Sir, can an old woman bare 
To tela he, wen The's/ſac near herigrave?” 
But how, or Why, it ſhauld be truth, Fgrant, 8 00 
every ting that looks like reafon want: 

Omney. The ſtory 

Sir Wilt "Mae haſte, good: wanne and veſvivd- 

each doubt. 


[ Meuſe goor forward, leading Popgy vs L 


Sir Wimem. 
 Mauſe. Sir vie wie welt, — yearsfoplew'd 
A wrinkled face that you have often — 2 
That here Las un unknown rauger and., 
Who nure'd her mother that How holdwmy band? © 


ret montzer freu n 


odd. wewiliviee heard it Ole 


- 


/ 


— 
. Ro 


— 
— 


— 
2 _ — — — 


— — — 
— 
—  —_ 


— —— — 
o —— 


2 


* a. 7 23 
— 


1 

"4 

o 

> 4 

| 

bt 

| 
i8 

i » 
4 | 


16; THE'GENTLE SHEPHERD, | 
Sir Will. — honeſt nurſe wherecwote & 2 eyes 


i#4 Þ | as 6 


1 16 thy . 400 — no — | 4 
Yet from the labꝰrinth, to lead out my ind, | 


Say, to expoſe, her, who was'fo-unkind ? Wi 

[ Sir: Wüliam embraces reer end makes ber vir, 

£& et" by Sim. 1 Anc 

Sir Willa Ten. ſavelys t thov'rt my niecel-troth She 

mut preis:!!! nor Ha v 

But no more od till Mauſe — 5. 
Patie. Good nurſe, diſpatch er 7 with 

blifſes, - NA Va $07}, 4:42 2 

That may give my euſin fi kiſſes. | qu 

25 auſe. ach I fie kf regte Sha! 

Her death being threaten'd by an uncle's * My 

The ſtory's lang; but I the ſecret knew, Wit 


How they purſd'd with avaritious view 
Her rich eſtate, of which they're now poſſeſt: 
All this to mea confident confeſt. 


, - 
4 N 
— — = 
mY = S hon 
1 5 * N — : _ — 


T heard with horror, and with trembling \ ar . 
They'd ſmoor the ſakeleſs orphan in het bed. As at 
1 That very night, when all were ſunk in reds * we S. 
At midnight hour the floor I ſaftly breſt, 92 
4 And ftaw the ſleeping ĩonocent away; /* | Prod 
4 With whom I trave'd ſome few miles NY Pe 
1 All day I hid me hen the day was done, W hil 
1 1 kept my journey, lighted by the moon. And 
Y Till eaſtward fifty miles I reach'd; theſe plaine, That 
4 | Where needful plenty glads your chearful Crain Lang 
1 For fear of being ſonnd out, and, to ſecuſe Happ: 
My charge, I laid ber at this ſnepherdꝰs door: Pai 
1 85 Add took a neighbouring cottage here, that I, MK} We'll 
. Whate'er ſhould happen to her, might be by. Tt' e 
5 Here, honeſt Glaud himſel, and Symon may | Gla 
42 Remember well how I that very day of the 
A Free Roger'sfather'took my little crove,- 1 Sir 
1  Glaud Lwith tears of joy running \down ere ky 
2 I'well remetaber't ; Lord reward your love! [bat e 
- Lang have I wiſh'd for this: for aft 1 thought. n Ari 
= Sic knowledge-ome time mould about be brought. and th 


| Sem light, when put in balance with my Pate; | 


ö —— — 
0 — — 
— 
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Patie. "Tien now a. 2 to doubt joys are 
With due — to my parent's will. 
Sir, with paternal love ſurvey her harm, R 
And blame me not for ruſhing ro her arma : 
She's mine by vows, and would, the* ſtül unknown, 
Have been my wife, when I my vos durſt own: 
Sir 40 LV niece, my unden welcome t to wy 


Sweet * * thy matber; good and n 

Equal wit i Patrick : now my. greateſt; aim 5 
Shall be to aid your joys, and well match'd fame. 1 
My boy, receive her from your fatber's 3 dt 3 9 
With as good will as either would demaud. A | 


[Patic and Peggy nen and Incel fs 5 , 
 Willam,....._ * 


Paste With as much jo this bleftivg I receive, 

As ane wad life that's ſinking in a wave. | 
Sir Witl:f raifes thene. ] i give you doth my diet 

fing; may your love 

Produce 4 happy mace, and fill improve, 3 8 
Peggy. My wilhes are oompleat my joys arſe, 

While {I af dlzuy utk the bleft ſurpriſe. 

And ãm I then a match for my ainlad,” 

That for me ſo much generous kindnets had ? 

Lang may' Sir William bleis theſe happy plains, 

Happy white heaven grant be on them remains. 
Patie. Be lang our guardian, till aur maſter be, 

Weil only erave-what your ſhalt pleaſe to gie t 8 

Th' eftate be yours, my Peggy's ane to me. 
Glaud:\ hope your Honour now will takeamends 

Of them that ſoutht her life for wicked endes. 
Sir Will. The baſe unnatural villain 1 mal 

know, 6 

That eyes 1 hatch the Altair belo: . 

Fil trip him foot of all to her pertains, 

And make him reimburſe bis i got gains. 
Peg. Tome the views of wealthy and an kate) 
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For bis ſake only I'll ay thankful bow -. * 7 
For ſuch a kindneſs, beſt of men to you. D 
Sym. What double blythneſs waketis.up this day: T 
F hope now; Sir, you'll no ſoon haſte away, * 
Shall I unſaddle your horſe, and gar 5 Pay. * 
A dinner for ye of hale country fre "EI EI The 
See how much joy unwrinkles every brow, por 
Our looks vp ey the twa, and doat on you's © Wh 
Even Bavlay the bewitch'd, has quite forgot Ma | 
Fell Madge's taz. and pauky Mauſe's plot- au: Wit 
5 7 15 Kindly old man; remain with you this Os 


"0 1 never from theſe fields again will FA 2. | 
Maſons and wrights ſhall ſoon my houſe repair, | 
And buſy gardeners ſhall, new planting rear: 
My fither's 1 ings you ſoon ſhall ſee. — 
Reſtor'd, and my beſt friends rejoice with me. 
Syman, That's the beſt. ne w I n this twemy 
years ! SV LH \ 
New day breaks tp, ug times begio to clear. 
Gla. Gad ſave the king, and ſavę Sw Wilkam lang, ¶ And 
To enjoy their ain and raiſe be.ſhepberd's ſang- Be pl 
; Wha, winna,dance, wha will refuſe tg ſing! That 


- What ſhepherg's "vhiſtle/winpa lilt the ſpriog? Sir 
Baul. I'm friends with Masse, unh "=o Mad 8 1 
l'm gree d, „e That 
Altho' they eſpit me when whodly geid; wien 
I'm now fu hlyth, and frankly can ese, „I Upon 
To join and ſing, hang may Sir William live, Gl. 
Mad. {ng AY he live; —and FANG +: learn to 4 
Ws +3 B 
Your gab a wee, and, think. before ye bea, 12 
And never ca her auld that wants a man. Roger 
Elſe ye way yet ſome. witches fingers bang.) I And a 
This day II! with the 400 of ou — ho 9%; Pleaſe 
And brag for ay that I was ca'dthe-aunt «- Shall | 
Of gur young lady, — my dear bonn bairn 1 Ro 
Peggy. No other name I'll ever for you. bann Or pre, 
Apd, my good nurſe, how ſhall I gratefu',he .- ] | But fo 


For a“ thy matchleſs kindneſs done for me2.; ..;. int 


\ 


THR'CENTLE SHEPHERD. x69 
Mauſe. The flowing pleaſures of this happy days 
Does fully all I can require repay. 
Sir Will. To faithful Symon, and, oy. Glaud, 
: to you, 
And to your heirs I give in endleſa eu, . 
The mailegs ye poſſeſs, a4 juſtly due, q 
For acting like kind fathers to the pair, 
Who have enough befidesy and theſe can ſpare. 
Mauſe, in my houſe; in calmneſs, cloſe your days, 
With nought to do but ſing your Maker's praiſe. 
Omnest. The LoD of heaven return your Honour's 
love, 


Confirm your joys, and a” your ble ſings roove. 
Patie, [ preſenting Roger to Sir William, ] 


Sir, here's my truſty friend, that always ſhar'd 
uy boſom ſecrets, ere I was a lairdz.  - 
aud's daughter. Janet, (Jenny, think nae ſhame;) 
Rais'd and maintains in him a lover's flame: 
Lang wus he dumb, at laſt he ſpak and won, 
And hopes to be our honeſt uncle's ſon; 
Be pleas d to ſpeak to Glaud for his conſent, 
That nant may wear a face of diſcontent. 
Sir Mill. My ſon's demand is fair—Glaud, let 
me crave, 
That truſty Roger may vous daughter bare 
With frank conſent; and while he does remain 
Upon theſe fields, I make bim chamberlain. 
1 7802 croud your baunties, Sir; what can 
SY pt nt | 
But that we're dyvours that can ne'er repay '2 
Whate'er your Honour will's, | ſhall obey. 
Roger, my daughter with my bleſſing take, 4 
And ſtil} our: maſter*s right your, buſineſs make: 
Pleaſe him, be faithful, and this auld gray head 
Shall nod with duietneſs dowij among the dead. 
Roger, Tnter was good at ſpeaking a' my days, 
Or ever loo'd to make v?er great a fraiſez 
But for my maſter, father, and my wife, 
will ewploy the cares of all my: Wea” 


411 


Each in his ſtation, as I'd wiſh or crave. 
Be ever vittuous, ſoon or late ye find 


Re ward and ſatisfaction to your mind. | 
The maze of He ſometimes Jooks dark and wild; 


And oft, when hopes are higheſt, we're beguifd. 
Aft when we ſtand on drinks of dark deſpair, 


gome happy turn with joy difpek our care. 


Now als at rights, who fings beſt, let me hear. 
Peg. When you demand. I rradieſt ſhould 5 


Pll ſing you ane, the neweſt that 1 hae. 


off 


His fact'is fair ahd ruddy7y ; 


Hie ſhape ts handſome, middle ey: 


He's comely in his wa wking; 


The ſhining of his een ſurpriſe, p26 1 
+ *Tis heaven to hear him en, Wo 


Lat night 4 met bim an a bawk,, 


Where yellow corn was growing, 


"There mony a'kindly word he ſpa 


That ſet my heart a glowing. 


C N89 41 - And jo me beſt of oy, 


A 


4 


That gars me like to fing antyue, 
5 O corn rige (2716. r HA 5 


L2t ib: of a filly ad ee 


v af 
3 


' Refuſe' what maiſt they're 8 


| Linoe we for yielding were deſign d, 


We ehaſtety ſhould be granting. 


Then Plleomply and marry Ps; 
RE... {ync my cocker 


He's free to touale ir or. at, 


Wbere corn 


ws THE GENTLE SHEPHERD. 
Sir Hill, Myfriends, Im ſatisfy'd you'll N 


SANG XXI, Tune, Conn-riggs are 1 


NMI Patie is a lover gay; WB, 1 
His mio is never muddy; 
His breath/is/ſweeter than-new- aye 


. - 
: 
j * * 
* .& | ' 
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| He kiſe'd,/and vow'd be wad be mine, 
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1 7 Pr tobe s refletions, - 
wild ; THE laſt tim Nr rity 

el came o'er the moor 

=o. | I left my love behind me: g 2H 

5 Ye pow'rs ! what pain do I endure, 


N When ſoft ideas mind me: 
; obs Soon as the ruddy morn diſplay d 
4 FA The beaming day enſuing, 
I met betimes my lovely maid, 
In fit retreats for wooing. ' 


Beneath the cooling ſhade we lay 
Gazing and chaſtly ſporting ; 
of We kiſs'd and promis'd time away, 
pod 17 Fill night ſpread her black curtain, ; _ 
IO ] pitied all beneath the ſkies * : Pas 1 
„bee Ev'n kings when ſhe was nigh me; | | 
In raptures I beheld her eyes, | big, N 
Which cou*d but ill deny me. 


Shou'd I be call'd where cannons roar, 
| Where mortal fteel may wound me, Hy 

I or caſt upon ſome foreign ſhore 

lr Where dangers may ſurround me; 
* Yet hopes again to ſee my love, 

ge, | To feaſt on glowing kiſſes, 

. Shall make my cares at diſtance move, 
In proſpect of ſuch bliſſes. 


: 
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x 2 — 4 
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I In all my ſoul there's not one place 
* . To let a rival enter : 
W * Since ſhe excels in ew 'ry grace, 
8 In her my love ſhall center. - 
6 Sooner the ſeas ſnall ceaſe to flow, 
U Their waves the Alps ſhall cover 
I | On Greenland ice Thalf rofes grow. 
1 % Before I ceaſe to love herr. 
= Vor. II. P 
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The next time I go o'er — moor : | 
She ſhall a lover fi Re O 
And that my faith is firm And” pure, any | 
Tho” I left her behind me: +4 Inf 
Then Hymen's ſacred. bonds Gat e ; 1 
My heart to her fair boſom, I'd 
There, while my being does remain, % | 
My love more freſh. Err bloſſom. NI Fh 


The Laſs of Parts's Mill. 


Tus Laſs of Patie's Mill, 
So bonny, blyth, and gay, - 

In ſpite of all my ſkill, +. 

She ſtole my heart away. 
When tedding of the hay, 

Bare headed on the green, 
Love midſt her looks did ay 
And wanton'd in her cen. 


Od 


a Her arms white, round, and en, 
Breaſts rifing in their dan 
To age it wou'd giye, youth {ie in 
To preſs * em with his hand. | 
Thro? all my ſpirits ran rw Es 2 
An extaſy of bliſs, Sol Cs PRA 
When I fuch ſweetneſs fand F | 
Wragt in a balmy Kiſs, 


Without the help. of art, Jo no f 
Like flqwers which grace the vis, Nd 0 
Zhe did her ſweets impart, Gr HA 
Whene'er ſhe ſpoke or ſmil'd, 
—_— Her looks they were ſo-mild, 1 
1 Free from affected pride, 1 | 
"2 She me to love begaiPdy 0D 
1 wilk'd her for wy a 5 119 WEE 


Wd 7 & 37-7 1. . 
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O had I all the wealth |... 
Hopeton's high mountains * fill, 
Inſur'd lang life and healthy . - - 
And pleaſure at my will 3 
Id promiſe and fulfil, _ 
That none but bondy ſhe, 
The Laſs of Patie's Mig 
Shou'd ſhare the ſame wi” me. 


— 


DrEIA, To the Tone of Geert · dees. 


YE watchful guardians of the fair, 

Who ſkiff on wings of ambient air, 

Of my dear Delia take a care, | 
And repreſent her lover 

With all the gaiety of youth, 

With honour, juſtice, loye and.truth; . : 

Till I return ber paſſions ſooth, 
For me in whiſpets move her, 


De careful, no bafe fordid Nave, 

With ſoul ſunk in a golden grave, 

Who knows no virtue but to ſave, 
With glaring gold bewitch her. 

Tell her for me ſhe was 'defign'd, 

For me who know how to be kind, 

And have more plenty in my mint 
Than one who's ten times richer. 


Let all the world turn upſide down 
And fools run an eternal round; | 
In queſt of what can ne er be found, 

Ts pleaſe their vain ambition. 


In. 
_—_— Py — Py l 


* * | NT" £23445 51 © vs M6. 4 


- 
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* Hopeton's high mountains, thirty- three miles 
ſouth-weſt of Edinburgh, where the right honourable H 
the Ear! of Hoptton's 1 * of gold and lead are. 1 


o 
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Let little minds great charms eſpy ven 264 


In ſhadows which at diſtance lie, 


Whoſe hop'd for pleaſure when come gh,” 
Prove nothing in fruition, N 5 
But, caſt into a mold divine, 

Fair Delia does with luſtre ſhine, 

Her virtuous ſoul's an ample. mine, 
Which yields a conſtant treaſure. 

Let poets in ſublimeſt Jays 

Employ their {kill her fame to raiſe; - 

Let ſons of muſic paſs whole days, 


With well tun'd reeds to pleaſe her. 


4 +.% 
7 \ . 


73. Yellow-Hair't Labor Bu 


IN April when primroſes paint the ſweet pain, * 


And ſummer approaching rejoiceth the ſwain, 


The Yellow-Hair'd Laddie would oflentimeb go 
To wilds and deep glens- where the bawthorn trees 


grow. 


There, under the Wale of an ad ſacred Me y 
With freedom he ſung his loves, ev*ning and morn ; 


He ſang with ſo ſoft and enchanting a ſound, 
That filvans and fairies unſeen danc'd around. 


The ſhepherd thus ſung: Tho? young Maya be bir, 
Her beauty is daſh'd with x ſcornful proud sik; 


But Suſie was handſome; and ſweetly cou'd fing, 


Her breath, like the breezes, perfum' din the ſpring 


That Madia i in all the gay bloom of her youth, 


«Like thi moon was Iran” Cp and never "ſpoke 


truth: 
But Suſie was faithful, good e nad free, 


And fair as the goddefs who TY from the ſea. 


SE OTS SON 
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That mamma's fine daughter, with all her great 


dow 


Was aukwardly airy, and frequently fois? 1 


Then fighing, he wiſh'd wog'd 
The * * 


: 


"NA VN vo. 
WIH. * for pleafure pawn theit health, 


- 


* Iwixt Lais © and the Bagnio, 


Pll ſave myſelf, and without (teal 
Kiſs and careſs my Nanny- O. 


th 


She bids more fare to engage a * 


Then Leda did or Danae- O +3 
Were 1 to paint the Queen of Lo 


ve, 


None elſe ſhould fit but Nanny-O. 


How joyfully my ſpirits riſe, 


When dancing ſhe wobes finely-O ; ; 
I gueſs what heay'a is by ker eyes, 


Which ſparkle fo divinely-O. 


Attend my vow, ye gods, while I | 


Breath in the bleſt Fritausio, 
None's happineſs I (hall envy; . 
As long's ye grant me e O. 


ww » 


Cod 
My bonny bonny Nanny -O. 


- 


| My loving charming Nanty-O, 
I care not the? the world do kh] 


. How dearly love Nariny-O. 


$I 


parents agret, 
Suſte * N might be. | 


1.4% 


þ +. 
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„115 A famous Corlotbian cburtezan. 
+ Leda and Danae.] Two beauties te whom Seve \ 
made love; to one in the n of a ſwan, to the 


other in a golden N 
ao 
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OVB Goddeſs.in a myrtle grove | P i ; 
Said, Cupid, bend thy bow with ſpeed, 
Nor let the ſhaft at random rove, | 
For Jenny's haughty heart muſt blee. 
The ſmiling boy, with divine art. 
From Paphos ſhot an arrow keen, | 
Which flew unerring to the heart, . boos 
And kill'd the pride of bonhy Jean, A 


No more the nymph with 5 75 air, 1 0 

Refuſes Willie's kind addrefs; ; 513 

Her yielding bluſhes ſhew no care, in e 
But too much fondneſs to ſuppreſs. n 

No more the youth is ſullen now, x 7:3 Si 
But looks the gayeſt on the green 1 N 

Whilſt every day he ſpies ſome new 12 St; 
Surpriſing charms in bonny Jean. Hain | 


A thouſand tranſports crowd his breaſt, Wt; De 
He moves as light as fleeting wind, - © £8 
His former ſorrows ſeem a jeft,” / | 6 w 
Now when his Jeanie is turn'd King : . ö 
Riches be looks on with diſdain, t Bu 
The glorious fields of war look mean. | 
The chearful hound and horn give pain, 4 W 
If abſe;,* from his bonny, Jean. n , 


oo bee xr @a is 


The day he ſpends i in am' rous gaze, 

W hich ev*n in ſummert ſhorten'd ſeems: 8 
When ſunk in down with glad amaae, 
Hie wongers at her in his dreams. 
All charms diſclos'd, ſnhe looks more bricht : 
© Than Troy's fair prize, the | ag queens ; 
With breaking day he lifts bis fight, | 

And N to be W band y N i 


1 


__ ? 
* 
4 
"»w 
= 
. 
— 
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Deſpiſe the court and din of tate, 


We'll pleaſe ourſelves with mutual op. oe LF 


% 
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The Kind Reception 4 To the Tune of Auld lang n 


Sure auld acquaintance be forgot, * 

Though they return with aher 1% «- 

Theſe are the nobleſt hero's lot, 
Obtain'd in glorious. wars; "1.241 Ft 05 

Welcome, my Varo, to my breaſt, 20 5 
Thy arms about me twine, 09 2011 56 7 

And make me once again as bie, 1092 15 
As I was lang ſyne. 


Methinks around us on each bough, - , 
A thouſand Cupids play, 

Whilſt thro? the groves I walk with you, 
Each object makes me gay. 

Since your return the ſun and moon 
With brighter beams do ſhine, 

Streams murmur ſoft notes while they row” 
As they did lang fyne. E 


P : £ * C5 


wy 10 


Let that to their ſhare fall; 
Who can eſteem ſuch flav* 1. great, 
While bounded like a bal | 
But ſunk in love, upon my arms 
Let your, brave head recline, - 


As we did lang Ane. | SY 7 7: 


Ofer moor and dale with your gay friend | ; 
Yau may purſue the chace; | n 

And after a blyth bottle eng e iþ 
All cares in my embrace: , 7 $} 

And in a vacant rainy daß | 
You. hall be wholly mine; 

We'll make the Hours run (mooth away, 


And laugh at lang fyne. 


The hero-pleas'd with the "RED ar, „ 
And figns of gen'rous love, | 


— e — 
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Which had been atter'd b he fair, 2 
Bow ed to the pow'rs a | W Od 
Next day with glad conſent lg haſte t C 
Th r the ſacred ſhrine, - P. Ref 
Where the good prieſt the couple 84, 1 B 
And put heath 1 an. : 5e Thi 
- ; EN V 
The Penitent: Tothe Tus of; TheLabof Lisas. 2 
Som 
Pay o with ber lighting Jamie B love, | H 
Bell dropt a tear, Bell dropt a tear, | Fle1 
The gods deſcenitied from above, I 


Well pleas'd to hear, Well pleas'd to hear. 
They heard the prafſes of the youth 

From her own tongue, From her own tongury ' 
Who now converted was to truth 

And thus ſhe ſung, - And thus the fang.. 


F310 
hleſt days when ou'r ingen'ous ern 1041 
2 Mpre frank and kind. More frank and kind, - 
Did not their lov'd 48orers ves, 
But ſpoke their mind, —But ſpoke their mind. 
Repenting now ſhe promis'd fair, . 
Wou'd he return. —Wou'd ne return, | 
She ne'er again wou'd give him care, . 
Or cauſe to mourn, Or cauſe to moutn, | 


Why. lov'd I the deſerving ſwaing.” 
Yet ftill thought/ſhame,—Yet nil — meme, 
When he my yielding heart did gait 
To own my flame. To own my lame? 
Why took I pleaſure to torment, 90 
And feem'd too coy, and ſerm d too cy? 13 
Which makes me now, alas! R 
My ſiighted joy -M Nlighted joy. . Jy: 


Ye fair, while beauty's in its ſpring, '- 

+ Own your deſire.— Own your a 

While love's young power With His Toft "wing 
Fans op the fire,—Fans: op te fire. 


1 


# 


score so, nn 


O do not with a filly pride, e- Mart nll 
Or low defign,—-Or low deſign, be KuK ext 4h 
Refuſe to be a happy bride, . ads Uh - 
But anſwer plaiu, — But anſwer” plain. . Fs 


Thus the fair mourner watt'd her crime; 
With flowing eyes, — With flowing eyes 3 
Glad Jamie heard her all the time, 

With ſweet furpriſe.— With ſweet kurpfi, 
Some god had led him to the grove, BY 
His mind unchang?d,—His mind unchibg'd, 1 

Flew to her arms, and cry'd, My love, 
I] am reveng*d — am reveng'd 1 2 


Lovz's CURE, 7. 15e Tube of, Peay I malt 
| love thee. N 1 


As from a rock paſt all relief, 

The ſhipwreckt Colin ſpying / a 

His native home, o ercome with grief, 
Half ſunk in waves, and dying; 

With the next morning ſun he tpres | 

A ſhip, which gives unhop'd ſarprife, 

New life ſprings up; he lifts his eyes 
With joy, and waits her mogion, 


So when by her whom l long lov'd, 
I ſcorn'd was and deſerted, 
Low with deſpair my ſpirits mov'd, 

o be for ever parted: 4 
Thus droopt I, till diviner grace et 
found in Peggy's mind-and face 3. SL 
Iogratitude-appear'd then baſe, TE U 


But virtue more engaging. e eg 
Then now fince happily I've bit, * 

li have no morggdelayings i lt % EY 
Let beauty yield to manly wit, ant bent wa© 

We loſe ourſelves in Kaying: St on oro 0 


II haſte dull courtſhip to a cloſ e, 
Since * can my fears oppoſe, 


=; $00 7s sos 


| No 
Why ſhou'd we happy minutes lofe, * | 8 
Since Peggy 1 muſt love thee? ** 1-17 Wh 
Men may be fooliſh, if f they pleaſe, + 341 wa 
And deem't a tover's aunty, x E 
To figb, and ſur nice their ea, Wo Wit 
Doating on a ud beauty: . 7 
Such was my caſe for many a years | 
Still hope ſaveteding to my fear, Wi Anc 
Falſe Betty scham how 4ifappear, © f 
Since Peggy's $ * out-ſhine them. | 0 iy * 
A TED Blyt 
0 D E. g oe 81 
n t 27 And 
H: Nct every "thing that cab O 
1 Diſturb the quiet of man; | * 
Be blyth, my ſou ,, TY Y 
In a all bowl PCS 08 | 0 | 
Drown thy cafey 1. | | * 
And repair „ w | 
The vital fiream's r T 
! Since, life's à dream, 8 f 1 g * F Th | 
| Let wine-abound, bros TG | A 
And healths go end; 
We'll ſleep more ſound; . 
And let the dull unthinking mob purſue 2 
Each endleſs wiſh, and ſill their care renew. | 
[ fo 
| Bes8sY Dax and Marr uv. E My, 
Beſſy Bell and Ma Gray, inn 10% Fe 
| O They are twa: doth —_ 5 | = 
They bigg'd a bower of yon buto(brac;,” Si 
And theek*d it ofer Gt "THINCG,, .> ora; e Is 
Fair Beſſy Bell 1 loo'@yefireemy, n 
And thought I ne'er cou'd erz 1 00 «4165 OK: 


But Mary Gray's twa pawky ech, ; Ar 
They gar. my: fancy Falter. 8 | 
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Now Beſſy's hair's like à lint ta, * 
She ſmiles kke-a May motning. 
When Phcebus ſtarts frag Thetis? lap, 
The hills with rays adorning :- F 
White is her neck, ſaft is ber hand. 
Her waſte and feet's tow gent 
With ilka grace ſhe Can command 4 
Her lips, O wow! they're dainty, r 


And Mary's locks are like the craw, E 
Her eyes like diamond glauees z 3 

She's ay ſae clean red · up and braw, © 
She kills when - eber ſhe. dances: . 

Blyth as a kid, with wit at will, 
She blooming, tight and tall is; 

And guids her airs ſae gracefu ſtill, 


© Jore! ſhe's like thy Falls. 


Dear Beffy Bell and Mary Gray, 
Ye uncoꝰ fair oppreſs us, 
Our fancies jee between you twae, 
Ye are fic bonny laſſes: 
Wae's me for baith 1 canna get, 
To ane by law we're flented ; | 
Then Pl draw cuts, and take my fate, 


And be with ane contented. 


Tze young Lain aud Edinburgh Kur. 


Nos wat ye wha I met yeſtreen | 
Coming down the fircet, my Jo, 
My miſtreſs in her tartan ſcreen, 
Fou' bonny, bra aud ſweet, my a. 
My dear, quoth I, thanks to the * 
That never wiſh d 2 lover ill: 
Since 710 re out of your mither's. gebt. 
s tak a wauk up 0 ide bill. 


0 2 wiltu gang wi” me, 
And leave the dinſonie fowl a eint 
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The bloſſom *s g ſprouting frac the tree, 
And a the Tonſmer* s gan to ſmile; 


The mavis, nightingale, and lark, * | 
The bleeling lambs and whiſtling hynd, 


In ilka dale; green, ſhaw and park, 28 l 
Will nouriſh health, and glad ye*r mind. 
- Soon as the clear goodman of day 
Does bend his morning draught of dew, \ 


We'll gae to ſome burn- ſide and play, 
And gather flow*rs to buſk ye'r brow, 
We'll pou the daizies on the green, 
The lucken gowans fra&thebogz © 
Between hands now and then we'll lean, | 
And ſport upo? the velvet fog. 


There's up into a pleaſant glen, 
A wee piece frae my father's tower, 
A canny, ſaft and flow'ry den, TP 420 

Which circling birks has form'd a bower: _ . 0 

Whene'er the ſun grows high and warm, 
We'll to the culer ſhade remove, 

There will 1 lock thee in mine arms, 

And love and kiſs, and kiſs and love. 


On W>wh 


x Kar y's Anſwer. : 
M* Mither's ay glowran o'er me, 
Tho? ſhe-did the ſame before me, - 
I canna get leave ; 
- _ To look to my love, 
Or elſe ſhe'll be like to devour me. 


- Right fain wad 1 take pe offerr, Her 
Sweet Sir, but PN tine my tocher, F 6 Whi 
73 - Then Sandy, yell fret, * And 

| And wyt ye T poor Kate, | O lo 
When- e er ye keck in your toom n coffer, F Revi 
For tho* my father has Monty * — 


e 1 
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Yet he's unco' ſweer 
To twin wi? his gear; 


And ſae we bad need to be tenty. 


Tutor my parents wi' caution, 
Be wylie in ilka motion 2 
Brag well o ye'r land, 
And there's my leal hand, 
Win them, I'll be at your devotion. 


Spoken to Mrs N. 


A Poem wrote without a thought, 

By notes may to a ſong be brought, 
Tho? wit be ſcarce, low the deſign, 

And numbers lame in ev'ry line: 

But when fair Chriſty this ſhall fing 

In concert with the trembling ſtring, 

O then the poet's often prais'd, 

For charms ſo ſweet a voice hath rais'd. 


Maxy SCOTT. 


Arp v's the love which meets return, 
When in ſoft flames ſouls equal burn; 

But words are wanting to diſcover 
The torments of a hopeleſs lover. 
Ye regiſters of heav'n relate, 
If looking o'er the rolls of fate, 
Did you there ſee mark'd for my marrow, 
Mary Scott, the flower of Yarrow? . 


Ah no! her form's too heav'nly fair, 
Her love the gods above muſt ſhare, 
While mortals with deſpair explore her, 
And at a diſtance. due adore her, 

O lovely maid ! my doubts beguile, 
Revive and bleſs me with a ſmiles ' 
Alas! if not, you'll ſoon debar a 


$ighing ſwain the banks of Taro. 


Vor. II. 3 
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Be huſh, ye fears, III not deſpair, 
My Mary's tender as ſhe's fair; 
Then Fl go tell her all mine anguiſh; 
She is too good to let me languiſhz 
With ſucceſs crown*d, Ft not envy 
The folks who dwell above the ſky: | 
When Mary Scott's become my marrow, | 
We'll make a paradiſe on Yarrow. > 


Or Boi, 


= Wall aa 2 My love, 
0 [ will ay 7a Fw her, 1 
hs" A my tin ha Javorn and ſat 
PI Ser Bogie ui her. 
If I can get but her conſent, ; 1 
I dinna care a ſtrae. . 7 
Tho? ilka ane be diſcontent, | 
Awa' wi' her In gae. | / I. 
I will awa?, &c. 


For now ſhe's miſtreſs of my heart 
And wordy of my hand, ' 
And well { wat we ſhanna part, 4 If 
For fillar or for land. 
Let rakes delyte to ſwear and drink, | If 
| And beaus admire fine lace, 
| But my chief pleaſure is to blink % If 
= On Betty's bonny face. | 
- 1 will a, &c. 1 1 1 Fi 


e 


' There a? the beauties do combine, * 
3 Of colour, treats, and air, 6 Be 
= The ſaul that ſparkles in her een 

| Es Makes her a jewel rare : | At 

| . Her flowing wit gives ſhining life | 5 

f | To àꝰ her other charms, : 

Ho bleſt Fll be when ſhe's my wife, 
And lockt up in my arms. | 
1 will awa', &c. 


— 
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There blythly will I rant and fing, 
While o'er her ſweets I range, 
I'll cry, Your humble ſervant, king, 

Shamefa' them that wa'd change. 


A kiſs of Betty and a ſmile, - ö 
Abeect ye wa'd lay down 
The right ye ha'e to Britain's iſte, 
And offer me your crown. 
1 will away &c. 


O'er the Moor to Maccy. 


ND Pll o'er the moor to Maggy, 
Her wit and ſweetneſs call me. 

Then to my fair I' ſhow my mind, 
Whatever may befal me: Wi 
If ſhe love mirth, 1'll learn to ſing 3 1 
Or likes the nine to follow, , 1 
Ill lay my lugs in Pindus' ſpring, + | 
And invocate Apollo. 1 


If ſhe admire a martial mind, bh 
_ Vil ſheath my limbs in armour ; WW 
If to the ſofter dance inclin'd, 1 

With gayeſt airs I'll charm ber; 1 
If ſhe love grandeur, day and night, 1 

1 plot my nation's glory, 1 
Find favour in my prince's tight, "oo 
And ſhine in future ſtory. FE 1-7 2 1 


Beauty can wonders work with eaſe, 
Where wit is correſponding, 
And braveſt men know beſt to pleaſe, 
With complaiſance abounding. 
My bonny Maggy's love can turn 
Me to what ſhape the pleaſes, 
If in her breaſt that flame ſhall burn 
Which in my boſom Er 
2 
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Tl never leave thee. 


| Jonny. | 
To for ſeven years and mair honourſhould reave 


me | 
To fields wherecannons rair, thou need na grieve thee ; 
For deep in my ſpirit thy ſweets are indented, 


And love ſhall preſerve ay what love has imprinted, - 
| 


Leave thee, leave thee, Fll never leave thee, 
Gang the warld as it will, deareſt believe me. 
Nelly. p 
O Jonny, I'm jealous, when- e er ye diſcover 
My ſentiments yielding, ye'll turn a looſe rover; 
And nought i' the warld wad vex my heart fairer, 
If you prove unconſtant, and fancy ane fairer, 
Grieve me, grieve me, oh it wad grieve me! 
A' the lang night and day, if you deceive me. 
Jah 
My Nelly, let never tic fancies oppreſs ye. 


For while my blood's warm I'll kindly careſs ye; 


Your blooming ſaft beauties firſt beeted love's fire, 
Your virtue and wit make it flame ay the higher : 
Leave thee, leave thee, I'll never leave thee, 
Gang the warld-as it will, deareſt believe me. 
| . Nelly. wing 
Then, Jonny, I frankly this minute allow y 


To think me your miſtreſs, for love gars me trow ye; 


And gin ye prove fa'ſe, to ye*r ſell be it faid then, 


Yell win but ſma' honour to wrang a kind maiden. | 


Reave me, reave me, heav'ns l it wad reave me 
Of my reſt night and day, if ye deceive me. 
95 N Jonny. | 
Bid iceſhogles hammer red gauds on the ſtudy, 
And fair ſimmer mornings nae mair appear ruddy z 


Bid Britons think ae gate, and when they obey ye, 


But never till that time believe I'll betray ye 
Leave thee, leave thee, Ill never leave thee z 


- The ftarns ſhall gang witherſhin te' er 1 deceive thee. | 
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Pol war on the Green. 


AT Polwart on the green 
If youll meet me the morn, 
Where laſſer do conveen 
Ta dance about the thorn ; 
A kindly welcome ye ſhall meet 
Frae ber wha likes to view 
A lover and a lad complete, 
The lad and lover you, 


Let dorty dames ſay na, 
As lang as e*er they pleaſe, 
Seem caulder than the ſna', 

While inwardly they bleeze, 
But I will frankly ſhaw my mind, 
And yield my heart to thee ; 
Be ever to the captive kind 
© That langs na to be free. 


At Polwart on the green, 
Among the new-mawn hay, 

With ſangs and dancing keen 
We'll paſs the heartſome day. 


At night if beds be ver thrang laid. 


And tbon be twin'd of thine, 


Thou ſhalt be welcome, my dear lad, 


To late a part of mine. 


Joux Har's Bonny Zaſte. | 


185 


BY ſmooth winding Tay a ſwaio was reelining, 


Aft cry'd he, Oh hey ! maun- 1 Rill live 


Myſell thus away, and darena diſcover 


To my bonny Hay, that I am ber lover, 


pining- 


Nae mair it will hide, the flame wares ſtranger, . 
If ſhe's not my bride,.my days are nae langer; 
Then PI] take a heart, and try at a venture, 


May be, e'er we part, Q vowg may content her. 
. N 
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She's freſh as the ſpring, and ſweet as Aurora, 
When birds mount. and fing, bidding day a good- 
| morrow. - 

The ſward of the a enamel'd with daifies, 
Looks wither'd and dead when twin'd of her graces, 


But if ſhe appear where gerdures invite her, 
The fountains run clear, and flowers ſmell the ſweet- 
er 2 
»Tis heav'n to be by, when her wit is a flowing, 
Her ſmiles and bright eye ſet my ſpirits a-glowing. 


The mair that ] gaze, the deeper I'm wounded, 
Struck dumb with amaze, my mind is confounded ; 
Im all i in a fire, dear maid, to careſs ye. 

For a my defire is Hay's bonny laſſie. 


Genty Tr II V and Sonſy NAIL VY. 'To the Tune of, 
Tibby Fowler in the Glen. 


Tiger has a ſlore of charms, 
Her genty ſhape our fancy warms, 
Hew ftarkly can hei ſma* white arms, 
Fetter the lad wha looks but at her; 
Frae ancls to her ſlender waiſt, 
Theſe ſweets conceal'd invite todawt her, 
Her roſie. cheek and rifing breaſt, 
Gar aneꝰs mouthguſb bowt fou? o* water 


Nelly's gawſy, ſaft and gay 
Freſh as the lucken flowers in May, 
Ilk ane that fees her, cries, 4h, hey / 
She's bonny, O I wonder at her! 
The dimples of her chin and cheek, 
And limbs ſae plump invite to dawt hers 
Her lips ſa& ſweet, and ſkin ſae fleek; 
Gar mony. mouths beſide mine water. 


Now ſtrife my finger in a bore, 
My wyſon with the maiden ſhore, 
Gin 1 can tell os hath 
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When theſe twa ftars appear the gither. 
O love! why doſt thou gre thy fires 
- Sae large? while we're oblig'd to nither 
Our ſpacious ſauls immenſe defies, 

And ay be in a hankerin ſwither. 


Tibby's ſhape and airs are fine, 
And Nelly's beauties are divine; 
But ſince they Canna baith be mine, 

Ye gods, give ear to my petition, 
Provide a good lad for the tane, 

But let it be with this proviſion, 


* I get the other to my lane, 


In proſpect plans and fruition, 


Up in the Air. 


| Now the ſun's gane out o* fight, 
Beet the ingle, and ſnuff the light z 


In glens the fairies tkip and dance, 
witches wallop o'er to France, 
| Up in the air 
On my bonny grey mare. 
And I fee her yet, and I ſec her yet, 
Up in, &c. 


The wind's drifting hail and ſna* 
O'er frozen hags hke-a foot ba, 
Nae ſtarns keek throw the azure lit, - 


"Tis cauld and mirk as ony pit, 


The man ? the moon 
Is carowhng aboon, _ 
D'ye ſee, d'ye ſee, d'ye ſee him yet. 
The man, &c, 


Take your glaſs to oleat your een, 
*Tis the elixir hales the ſpleen, 
Baith wit and mirth it will inſpire, 
And gently puff the lover's fire, 

Up in the air, 
It drives away care, 


* 
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Habe wi ye, Ha'e wi? ye, and and hae wi? ye, 
lads, yet, bs. 
Up in, &c. 


Steek the doors, keep out the froſt, 
Come, Willy, gi'es about ye'r toſt, 
Tilt lads, and lilt it out, | 
And let us hae a blythſome bowt, 
] Up wrt there, there, | | Tt 
Dinna cheat, but drink fair, 2 Ex 
Huzza, huzza, and huzza, lads, yet, 
| | Up wi't, &c. 


To Mrs A. C. A ſong. To the Tune of, All in the 


| Downs. Th 

WW HEN beauty blazes heavenly bright, Ad 
* © The muſe can no more ceaſe to fing, 

Than can the lark, with riſing light, 8 To 


Her notes negle& with drooping wing. | 
The morning ſhines, harmonious birds mount high; 
The dawning beauties ſmile, and poets fly. 


Young Annie's budding graces claim 
Tb infpired thought, and ſofteſt lays ; 
And kindle in the breaſt a flame, 
Which muſt be vented in her praiſe. 
Tell us, ye gentle ſhepherds, have you ſeen: 
E'er one ſo like an angel.trade the green? 


Ye youth, be watchful of your hearts ; 
When ſhe appears, take the alarm: 
Love on her beauty points his darts 'Y 
And wings an arrow from each charm... 
Around her eyes and ſmiles the graces ſport, 
And to her ſnowy neck and breaſts reſort. | 


% 


But vain muſt every caution prove, | 
When ſuch enchanting ſweetneſs ſhines, 
The wounded ſwain muſt yield to love, 
And wonder, tho” he bopeleſs pincs., 


\ 


% 


f 
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Such flames the foppiſh butterfly ſhou*d ſnun; 
The eagle's only fit to view the ſun. 


She's as the opening lily fair, 
Her lovely features are complete; 
Whilſt heaven indulgent makes her ſhare 
With angels all that's wiſe and ſweet. 
Theſe virtues which divinely deck her mind, 
Exalt each beauty of th? inferior kind. 


Whether ſhe love the rural ſcenes, 
Or ſparkle in the airy town, | 
"WH O! happy he her favour gains, 
n the Unhappy ! if ſhe on him frown. 
The muſe unwilling quits the lovely theme, 
Adieu ſhe fings, and thrice repeats her name. 


To Mrs E. C. A Song. To the Tune of, Tweed- ide. 


igh4. N OW Phcobus advances on high; 
No footſteps of winter are ſeen ; 
The birds carrol ſweet in the ſky, 
And lambkins dance reels on the green, 


Thro' groves, and by rivulets clear, 

We wander for pleaſure and health, 

Where buddings and bloſſoms appear, 
Giving proſpects of joy and of wealth. 


View every gay ſcene all around, 
That are and that promiſe to be; 
* Vet in them all nothing is found 
So perfect, Eliſa, as thee. 


Thine eyes the clear fountains excel: 
Thy locks they out · rival the grove; 


When Zephyrs theſe pleafingly ſwell, 
Each wave makes a captive to love. 


The roſes and lilies combin'd, | 
And flawers of moſt delicate hue, 
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By thy cheek and thy breaſts are out-ſhin'd 
Their tinctures are nothing ſo true. 


What can we compare with thy voice, 
And what with thy humours ſo ſweet? 

No muſic can bleſs with ſuch joys ; 

Sure angels are juſt ſo complete, 


Fair bloſſom of every delight, 
Whoſe beauties ten thouſands out»ſhine, 
Thy ſweets ſhall be laſtingly bright, 
Being mixt with ſo many divine. 


Ye powers, who have given ſuch charmg 
To Eliſa, your image below. 

O! fave ber from all human harms, 
And make * hours happily flow. 


To Car ssra; 4 Song. To the Tune of, I wiſh my 
_ Love were in a Mire. 


GHE ws the youth attention gave, 
8 charms an charms eſpies, 
Then all in raplures falls a flave, 
Both to her voice and eyes. 
80 ſpoke and ſmiPd the Eaſt: ra Maid, 
Like thine, ſeraphic were her charms, 
That in Circaſſia's vineyards ſtray d, 
And bleſt the wiſeſt monarch's arms. 


A thouſand fair of high defert, 
Strave to enchant the amorous king; 
But the Circaflian gain'd his heart, 
And taught the royal hand to ſing. 
Caliſta thus our ſang inſpires, 
And claims the ſmooth and higheſtlays; 
But while each charm our boſom fires, 
Words ſeem too few to ſound her praiſe. 


Her mind in ev? ry grace complete, 
RO paint, ſurpaſſes b ſkill; 


ſh my 
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Her majeſty, mixt with the ſweet, 

Let ſeraphs ſing her if they will: 
Whilft wond'ring, with a raviſh*d eye; 
We all that's perfect in her view, 

Viewing a ſiſter of the ſky, 
To whom an adoration's due. 


"A SONG, Tune of, Lochaber no more. 


F. REWELL to Lochaber and farewell my Jean, ' ' 
Where hartſome with thee I've mony day been; 

For Lochaber no more. Lochaber no more, 

We'll may be return to-Lochaber no more. 

Theſe tears that I ſhed, they are a' for my dear, 

And no for the dangers attending on wear, © 

Tho? bore on rough ſeas to a far bloody ſhore, 

May be to return to Lochaber no more. 


Tho? hurricanes ariſe, and riſe ev*ry wind, 
They'll ne'er make a tempeſt like that in my mind: 
Tho? loudeft of thunder on louder waves rote 
That's naithing like leaving my love on the ſhore. 
To leave thee behind me my heart 1s fair pain'd; 

By eaſe that's inglorious no fame can be gain'd; - 
And beauty and love's the reward of the brave, - 


And I muſt deſerve it before I can crave. 


Then glory, my Jeany, maun plead my excuſe; 
Since honour commands me, how can I refuſe? 
Without it I n&er can have merit for thee, 

And without thy favour I'd better not be. 

I gae then, my laſs, to win honour and fame, 
And if I ſhould luck to come gloriouſly bame, 
I'll bring a heart to thee with love running o'er ; 
And then Ill leave thee and Lochaber no more. 


Lass with a Lump of Land. 


C'E me a laſs with a lomp of land, 
And we for life ſhall gang the gither ; 
Tho? daft or wiſe Ill never demand, 


Or black or fair it makſna whether. * 
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Pm aff with wit, and beauty will fade. Tt 
And blood alane is no worth a ſhilling 3 
But ſhe that's rich, her-marker's made, C 
For ilka charm about her is killing. * 
u 
Gi e me a laſs with a lump of land, * J 
And in my boſom I'll hug my treaſure; 
Gin I had anes her gear in my hand, SH; 
Shou'd love turn dowf, it will find pleaſure. [ 
Laugh on wha likes, but there's my hand. | Th 
I hate with poortith, tho" bonny, to meddle; : 
Unleſs they bring caſh, or a lump of land, Wh 
They'ſe never get me ts dance to their fiddle. Syn 


There's meikle good love in bands and bags, 
And filler and gawd's a ſweet completion; 
But beauty, and wit, and virtue, ip rags, 
Have tint the art of gaining affection. 
Love tips his arrows with woods and parks, | 
And caſtles, and riggs, and moors, and meadows ; 
And naithing can catch our modern ſparks, 10 
| But well tocher'd laſſes, or n em 


Vigruvz and Wir the Prefervative: sf Love ond 
Beauty, To the Tune of, Gillikranky. - 


To Mrs K. H. | 

0 L 
C9n5t6s thy, thy. Jove, fair bluſhing maids is f\ ] 
For fince thine why mona," 1,7 1c ear 

Thy ſafter thoughts are a? betray pere 

And naſays no worth 3 
Why aims thou to oppoſe thy mind, ” + $546 

With Words thy wiſh denying? -- --/ "The pl 
Since nature made thee to be kind, I Alake 
Reaſon allows comply ing IA love 
Nature and reaſon's joint eonſent I 
Make love a facred bleſſiog ; bat g 
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Then happily, that time is ſpent, 
That's war' d on kind eareſſing. 
Come. then, my Katie, to my arms, 
"Il be nae mair a rover, wingt 2 
But find out heav'n in a thy chartns, 
And prove a faithful lover. 2 
Suk. What you deſign by nature's law, 
Is fleeting inclination ; Ws” 
That Willy- Wiſp: bewilds us a 
By its infatuation. . 
When that gaes out, careſſes tire, 
And love's nae mair in ſeaſon; 
Syne weakly we blaw up the fire, 
With al our boaſted reaſon. 


Hz. The beauties of inferior caſt 
May ſtart this juſt reflection; 1 
But charms like thine maun always laſt, 
Where wit has the protection. 
Virtue and wit like April rays, 
Make beauty riſe the ſweeter; 
The langer then on thee I gaze, 
My love will grow compleater. 
. S 0 N s. Vt 
To the tune of, Vil gar ye be fain to follow me. 
| Bl. 5. | 
Dr v for a while, my native green plaias,  . 
My neareſt relatiohs and neighbouring ſwains ; 


Dear Nelly, frac theſe I'd ſtart eaſily free. 
Were minutes not ages while abſent frae thee. 


She. Then tell me the reaſon thou do'ſt not obey 
The pleading of love, but thus hurries uway: 
Alake ! thou deceiver, o*er' plainly I ſee, 

A lover ſae roving will never mind me. 


He. The reaſon unhappy is owing to fate, 

That gave me a being without an'efſtate, * 

Which lays a neceſſity now upon me, 

To purchaſe a fortune for pleaſure to thee, 
Vor. II. | 


— 


- ; 


[ 
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| Shes Small fortune my en love bas the 
way, 
Then, Johny, be counſell'd nad langer to erz 7 
For while thou proves conſtant in Andneſi to me, 
Contented Ill ay find a treaſure in thee. 


He, Ceaſe, my dear charmer, elſe ſoon I'll betray 0 


A weakneſs unmanly, and quickly give Way 
To fondneſs, which may prove à ruin to thee, 


A pain to us baith, and diſhonour to me. A / 
Bear witneſs, ye ſtreame, aud witneſs, ye flow re; T 
Bear witneſs, ye watchful inviſible pow „ A 


If ever my heart be unfaithful to-thee, 
May —_— propitious eber ſmile upon me. 


eb N. 8. ; FA ts A 7 
YI] Tv the nah og wKellbae. 14 
A* PIl awa to bonny Twerd- Hide: A 
And ſee my deary gan err N. e 
And he fall be mne W 
. Gif fac he inclin en wy _ T. 
For 1 hate to lead Apes W 1,464 d Sp 
While young and fair, 


1 * 1” 4 C . p 
- * L# Z „ 


| 1% make it my care, FS adT 
To Sue myſell in aj0; | © 193 * * 3 US * 2 3 wy Cl? 1 TI 


I'm no ſic a fool, 4110 Of 
To let my blood cool, haut Lead both 
| And vue gae Tead: apes below. 2K Uo9 T4 eh W 
Few words, bonny lad, ee II. 
Will eithly perfuade. l 
2 Tuo, bluſhing, I daftly ſay no; 1 | 
OED with yoar ftrain; - bur er. i Monty - 2 
- © + bt not to gain, b menge Th 
| For I bate to lead apes! — uns a 271630! of Be 


DD SY Neri 
| Unty d to à man. 
Do hate et we can. 


We never can.thrive or dow e Tell i * 1 
Then I will do well, 0, 


Do better wha will. 2 280 a 
And let them lead apes below. IL 0 
| 22 i 
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bas the Ae 287 Som - 

. E. Aud L's gare gracious, PAN na 

* That beautics 80 us beſtowz «i144 
me, is not to be hege A 
f | We 1 them for noug ht, 1 
betray Or to be e des dor, | 3 *y 
1 'Tis carry'd by votes, oe (Ur TIA el phate e 


5 Come kilt up your Coats, et gi 3 iy 311; 7 
** iy. any us to Edinburgh go, 43 — Sie! 3 fs 1/4; if 8 
e | here ſhe'that's He | | 

ow 107 * May catch a John , 1 1 * * 2 
| And never lead Apes ET DI Yn; 


an was js LIE E 


n 20”; 


M THE 1 can bake and the ideas — 
1 The widow can ſhapr, and the widow can . 
1s And mony braw things the widow can do; 
0" I Then have at the widow; my laddie. 70 
* * With courage attack her baith early and late; 
THY Wh To kiſs her and elap ber ye mauna be blate: 
5 Speak well, and do better g for that's che beſt gate. 
To win a young widow, my dee. 


7 2WÞ The widow ſhe's youthfu', and never ae hair 
> ob] The war of the wearing, and has a good Nair 


y5 10 Of every thing lovely ; ſhe's Witt and fair, 
"I" And has a rich jointure, my Jaddie-: - - 
0 What cou'd ye wiſh better your pleaſure to crown, 
Wt ul Than a widow the bomnicſt toaſt In the town,” | 
N. With nathing but draw in your fol, and fit doun, 
3 And ſport with the widow,” my laddie. 
r Then till Her, and kill her with courteſy lead.” 
nA Tho” ſtark love and kindneſs. be all ye can el ; 
i! of Be heartſome and airy, and hope to ſucceed .- 
ra With a bonny gay widow, my laddie. 
9 Strike iron while tis het, if ye'd have it to wald; 
. For fortune ay favours the active and bauld, 4 
S 517 But ruins the wooer that's thowleſyand chu, 


1 Unkit for the widow Flay”. +0} 
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1 Was anes a well-tocher'd laſe, 0 5 
My mither left dollars to me:; 85 oo a 

But now I'm brought to a poor pan 
My ſtep-dame has gart them flee. N 

My father be's aften frac hamm 
And ſhe plays the deel with his gear; n 


She neither has lawtith nor ſhame, 199 39G) | 
And keeps the hate bauſe in a fer. | 
She's barmy fac'd; thriftleſg,and band. Ae $44 Tr 
And gars me aft fret and repine: ant Tt 
While hungry, baff naked, and cauld, 2 a 
I ſee her bro what's mine: "Nm Mot, Re 
But ſoon I 'might hape'a re y Wabty 25557 —— 
And ſoon of my-ſorrows — W THE wi 7 
My poortith to plenty wad change. 
nnn berge, | 7 Fa. 
Ab» fc 3 
Quoth Ringans wha lang time had Joe 2 Fo! 
This bopny laſs tepderly, WA ag v9 WI 


PI] take thee, ſweet May, in thy ho. i ” 
Gif thou wilt gae hame with me. 


, 


*Tis only yourſell bat I want: 
Your kindneſs is better to m,, T0 
Than a' that your ſtep-mother, ſcant 
Of grace, now has taken frae thee. + 
I'm but a young farmer, tis r 143 
And ye are the ſprout of à laird; f | 1%, N 
But I have milk- cattle enow, a bt, 1s $10.1 
And rowth of good rucks in my yard, © 
Ye ſhall have naething to fam xe; 
dax ſervants ſhall jouk to thee?: Nn oo * 
Then kik up/thy coats, my laffie, _ au gt 
And gae mY ways bame th me. N 1 
The maiden her reaſon employ . n 
Not thinking the offer.amiſy, var, ach ae, SLA 


Conſented — while Ringan i 4:64 16. 4 | Ag 
receiv*d ber with _ 2 Og 
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And now ſhe ſits blythly 1 fingan, 
And joking her drunken ftepsdame,, + 
Delighted with her dear Ringan . 
That makes her goodwiſe at hame. {| 


T7 .% 


| The Son Lapis. Aa *. 0 

M* ſoger ladqie is over the ſ e: * 
And he will bring gold and ec 

"And when he comes hame, hell make me Oey . 0 

My bleſſing gang with my ſoger laddie. 1 . 


My dovghty laddie'is MSG and braze, y 
And can as a ſoger and lover behave; 
True to bis country, to love he is fteady,' 05 - 2.4, 
There's few to compare with my ſoger Rade. Tr 


Shield him, ye avgels, frac death in alarms, 
Return him with laurels to my langing arms, 
Syne frae all my care ye'll plealantly free me. 
When back to ny wiſhes my ſoger ye 85 e me. 


O ſoon may his honours bloom fair, on his brow 
As*quickly they muſt if he get his due; " 
For in noble actions his courage is ready, 
Which makes me delight in my 9 


Bonky CHS TT. of 


Hou ſweetly ſmells the immer green ; ; 
Sweet take the peach and chert??? 
Painting and order pleaſe our in | 
And claret makes us merry s © * | 
But fineſt colours, fruits and ne 
And wine, tho? I be thirſty, © ne Ben 
Loſe a? their charms, and weaker powert, och ys: 
Compar'd with thofe of Chirfty. | 


When wand'ring o'er the flow'ry Wks 14 N 
No natꝰ ral beauty * 1 
How light ſome is't to hear lark, 1 
And birds in concert chantigg? 

But if my Chirſty tunes her voice, 
Im rapt in admir stin 
My thoughts with-extafies wr 
And drap the hale OOTY: * 


— 
- 


/ 
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Whene” er ſhe ſmiles a kindly glance, „* 
I take the happy omen, | w 
And aften mint to make advance, - * 
Hoping ſhe'll prove a woman. 
But dubious of my ain deſert, 
My ſentiments I ſmother, 
With ſecret ſighs I vex my heart, 
For fear ſhe love another. 


Thus ſang blate Edie by a burn, | 

His Chirſty did o * 5 him: 1080 eh 
She donghtna let her Jover mourn, ./ 2 

But e' er he wiſt drew near him. 1 
She ſpake her favour with a look, 

Which left nae room to doubt her: 
He wiſely this white minute took«k l 

And flaug his arms about her. | 


My Chirſty L-witneſs bonny Rtredin, © 
Sic joys frae tears arifing ! "og 


I-wiſh this may na be a'dream * 
O love the maiſt ſurpriſing gg 
Time was too precious no for ber, . 
This point of a* his wiſnes 260 4 /; 


"He wad na with ſet ſpeeches bauk,, ep 
But wair'd it a” on kiffes, 21 p wor. 
The Bonny Scov; To the tune of The «Boas of 


. gales, that gently wave the ſea, 5 37 
ſe the canny Boat— man, 902 
8 me frae hence. or bring to mee 24 801 
My brave, my bonn mae +» jb 
In hah bands 1 * Kip 7s 
We join'd our bands | * N 
Yet may not this . rut an bruch 
While parents rate 177 wa 
A large eſtate, e r nh ne 
Before a faithful. lover. at $5 3s F le 


But I loor chuſe in Highland . 3 em “ 


To herd the kid and ann 4 et 


E'er I.cou'd for fic fie 0 » AIRY 
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Refaſe my bonny Scot man. 
Wae worth the man 
Wha firſt began | 
The baſe ungenerous faſbion 
Frae greedy views, 
Love's art to uſe, 1 
While ſtrangers to its paſſion. | 


Frae foreign fields, my lovely youth, _ .. 
' Hafte to thy longing laſſſe, . 
Wha pants to preſs thy bawmy mouth, | 
And in her boſom bawlſe thee. . x 
Love gies the word. £548; 
Then baſt on board; © PRA 
Fair winds and tenty Boat-man, 
Waft o'er, waft o'er | 
Frae yonder ſhore, © * 


Lors inv, R avon, @ gong. 5 | 
To the tune a am aſleep, do not waken'mes." 


WI EN innocent paſtime our pleafure did crown, 
Upon a green meadow, or under a tree, 

E'er Annie became's fine lady in town, 

How lovely, and loving, and bonuy was une! 
Rouze up thy reaſon, my e e 

Let ne er a new him ding thy fancy 4 jer ; 
O ! as thou art bopny, be faithta*and canny, : 

And fayour thy. Jamie, wha doats upon thee, 


Does the death of a lintwhite give Andie the ſpleen 4 
Can tyning of trifles be uncaſy to thee? 
Can and monkies draw tears frac theſe een, 

That look with indifference on ar dying me? 
Rouze up thy reaſon, my beautiful Annie, 

And dinna prefer a paroquet to me; 
ol as thou art boony, be prudent , and ang, Kg 
And think on thy Jamie, wha"doats upon thee, 0 


| e 


Or yet a wee/coatie; the“ never ac five, -- 
Gar thee W and * bleed, 


. 7 * * . 
N J 1 . r n a tem. = r — 2a r 8 * * 
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That anes had ſome bope of purchaſing thine ? 


- . Rouze up thy reaſon, my beautify? Annie, 


/ And dipna prefer ye'r fleegeries to me; 


\ O! 28 thou art bonny, be ſolid and canny, 


And tent a true lover that doats ee. 


Shall a Paris edition of new · fangle Sanny, N 
gilt o'er wi” laces and fringes Rees O 
By adoripg himſelf, be ad mir'd by fair Annie, _ -- 
And aim at theſe, ben niſons promis d to we: "St 
Rouſe up thy reaſ on, my beautify Annie, 
And never pe refer a light dancer to me. y 
O ! as thou art bonny, be conſtant and canny, * . w 
Love only thy Jamie, wha doats upon thee. | 
Ol think, my dear charmer, on ilka ſweet hour, 
That flade away ſaftly between thee and me, 
Ere ſquirrels, or beaus, or fopp*ry had power, | Th 
To rival my love, and "impoſe upon thee, © TT 
Rouze up thy reaſon, m 1 Annie, | 
And let iy definds er'd/it» we z . 
Q ! as thou art bonny, be faithfuꝰ and canny, 
And love him wha's +langing to center n the. wy 
h; 
| The Bob of DvnoLaxs.., BOY ON $9Þ-1 Wh 
| L*, lend me your braw hemp beckle,  _ 
And I'll tend you my thripling kame; | 7 
For fainneſs. deary, II 8 51 e Keckl e. A 
If ye ll go dance the Bok 5 RY * 5 4 
Haſte ye, gang to the ground of yer trunkies 775 / 
'Buſk ye braw, and ginge think ame? mY 
Confider in time, if leading of monkies Lik 
Be better than daneing the Bob of Dunblans. I Frac, 
Be frank, my lafſie, left I grow fickle, _ _ — ce 5 Sad , 


And take my word and offer ag, - 
Syne ye may chance to, N it meikle 

Ye did na accept of the Bob of Dunblane.. 
The dinner, the piper, and prieft, ſhall be »- 

And Pm grown dowie with wie rom 1 2 ; 141 
Away then, leave baith 2 

eee re., 


% * 
* 


s 0 05 s 0 1 
Tie the awd antics WH 542.6 


O Sandy, why leaves thod thy Nelly to mourn ? | 


Thy preſence chu exſe me, | 
Whew uacthing-can pleafe me: 
Now dowie I figh en the bank of the 5 SHS WE 
Or throw the. wood, laddie, until thou return. 


Tho woods now afe bonn, and mornings are "ny hy 
While lavrocks ate — ö . 
An@primroſes ſpringing DAY qu 5 

Yet nane of them pleaſes my eye or my cat, 
When throw the wood, laddie; ye dinna -ppear. - 


That I am forſaken, ſome ſpare. no to 5 ; 
I'm faſh'd wi their Teorving, 2 
Baith e' ning and morning! 1 N 

Their jeering gues aft to'my hedrt"wi” a bel * 
When throw!the wood: laddie, | wander myFetÞy. 4. 


LW 
Then ftay, my dear Sandy, nae langer in. 
But quick as an arrow, 


N 


Haſte here to thy marram , 
Wha's living in languor till that hap F * ED 
When thrgw the wood, , KF N dance and 
An thou wer / my ain T, hinge * 
AN thou were my ain thin | "1% 
{would love thee, Ten love Where's iv u 
An thou were my an h, | oo * 
How dearly would 1 leuν,H,́ỹ/ a ge 
Like bees that ſuck the morning des 
Frae flowers of lweetelt, ſcent and ha 
Sad wad I dwell upo' thy mon. „ 166] 
And gar the gods eavy me. „ 
An thou were, Ke.. Ge 7 
Sae lang's I had the uſe of light; , 
I'd on thy beauties feaſt, my ſight, - 1-61 N 


dyne in ſaft whiſpers through the Ava | 
1d tell how. much gg thes ilar on i 

An thau xt Ne. wit ed gn 

How fair and rgddy is my jean! 2 643 
She ee eee 1 n N N 


x 


* * 
* 
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Were 1 a king, thou pu 4 be queen, © 8 | 
Nane but myjelt abgon theses. 


An thou Were, Kc. - £1! ! - 44 Fo > | TY | 
70 graſp. thee to this breaſt of — | 
Whilſt thou, dike ivy;,orithe. vide, Jop 


| Around: my ſtronger limbs ſhou'd tine, ä 

5 Form d hardy to defend thee, 45 I) | 
„ 517 An thou wife, ESR A 
- Time's on the ings and will not flag, 

In ſhining youth let's make our bay, 

-Since love admits of no dela x. 


_ Offetn na ſcorn undo thee. 1 HORA TI 


An thou Wee, ke. 


| While love does at bis altar hand, 1: i 
Hae there's my;hearts.gi*e me thy band, 
And with ilk {mile don, halt command 
| The wilt of him wha loves thee,” Sift ear 
An thou were, Kk. 2 —— = 8 A 
There's my Thumb Pl ner beguile. thee. 1 


TY ſweeteſt May, let love incline thee” | © 
I accept a cart which he defigns thee, 
And as your conſtant flave ard it, 
Syne for its faithfulneſs rewa wh * 
is proof a ſhot to birth or money, 

But yields to what is ſweet or 8 
Receive it then with a kiſd and mix, 
There's my thumb it will ne er beguile. e. 


How tempting ſweet theſe lips of thine wee! 
Thy-boſom white and legs fac fine are. 
S 125 
They carry away my heart between m. 
I wiſh, and I wiſh, While it gaes duntin, © 
O gin I had thee on & mountain: amn v3 £ 
| Tus kith and kin, and 4 ſhou'd revile tbee, 
There my thumb Il deer beguile hee. * 


Alane through „ hows 1 dander; 
Tenting my flocks; left bey ſhould wander; 

Gin tbou'il gae alang, I' dawt the- baren wet 

And 5 e my thumb 1˙ e nc — 


* * . 
* 4 a 9 
14. » 1 va - 5 
— , * 


4 


6 


nnn 


? 
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O my dear laſſie, it is but daffin 11 


To had thy wooer up ay niff naffn: „ y 


That na, na, na, I hate it moſt vilely:; 
O " yes, and PU ne/er beguile thee. - 
eee 


The HtontawD Lapvrr. 


Tan Lanland lads think they ; are fine, G * 5 | 
But O they're vain and idly gaudy! 
ow much unlike that gracefu? mien, 
And manlylooks of my bighland 7+ 0 


O my bonny, Jonny Highland Lalats” _ 
My vd me charmin ad ala n 


May heaven flill guar e reward 
Our Loh Laſs an hor "Hith NRA Laadie. 


If I were free at will to chuſe | 
To be the wealthieſt Lawlind lady, 
I'd take young Donald without trews, © hve 
With bonnet blew and beked . n 
O my benny, &c. 


The braweſt beau in eee zee N 
In a' his airs, with art made ready, ork 
Compar'd to him, be's. but'a clown ;;; . 
He's finer far in's tartan plaidy. l 
0 my b BEN 
O'er beaty hill with him I run, 5 
And leave my Lawland kia and dady: 


** 1 
108 


Frae winter's cauld and ſummer's ſun 3 a 


He ſereen me vg a piar. 1 
unf honny, & ln 94, 1 op BY: 
A painted room arid filken Woch! e e 
May pleaſe a Lawland laird — lady if 
But I can kiſs and be as glad. 1 $*wuy 2% 4 * 


Behind a buſh in's and pligy Fe 1 


O my bonny, K * id 


Few compliments between us jig. hack 
t ca? him my dear Highland dey nn 
And he ca's me his Lawland lago; 
Syne rows mein his unnd a, 
* my Pans 1 db 


U 11 
x - 


Lg F 
* J 


Nae 
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greater joy ll cer ptetentl, 


Than that his love prove true n 8 


Like mine to him; which'n# er mall end 
While Heaven preſtrwes my Highland Jaddies. 77 


O my fonny, &c. : 1 


1 % * 


rns 


Te Co avis 32 bass. 1 1 


— 


TA Coalier has a; Andi $42 $ 100 A. 
And Oſhe's, wonder bonny ß; 
A laird he was that ſavght her 
Rich baith*n lands and money... 5 
The tutors, N Ake motion, 
Of this young Honeſt lovers r 
x, BYE love is like the ocean 
"Wha cn its depths diſcover ? new PLL, 


He had the art to plee ye,” 5 r 


His airs ſat round him 0. 


Genteel, but unaffe ed. | In 985 | 
The coalier's bonn 7 Je e. 
Fair as the nes 


Secur 'd the heart of Willy, x. 


He lov'd beyon@expretfion, + {irik 
The charms that os Wk 0 8 

And panted for poſſe ſſio | 59-2 
His life was dull —. her. Nee 


After mature reſohengg oo 37 4 


Cloſe to his breaſt be held her, | 
In ſafteſt flames diffolving,) an 7 


He tenderly thus telF d her : (bansvetz 


N bonny coalier's 8 n LE 
Let ndithing diſc 22 pa A, 1K 
'Tis not your feanty't $1.1; 86 e 
Shall ever make me logg pee . 8 | 
For I have gear a plenty, Lan tt it HEE 


, And Tour ke 1 tis my duty | _- Wi nil 
0 ware what heaven Bag lent mee 
Upon N MAG * M 3179-2 006 x, 


$935 2 Autos 


wee hy, 50 Nu <4"F 
- Ay ſweet and never auer 


ene, Yor IT LOS 


5.2 = > In 


2 we 


7 > F. 
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Cern and Gaisv parting. . To the Tune 


Woes my Heart that we ſhon'd ſunder: 


ITH broken. wordg and downcaſt eyes, 
Poor Colin ſpoke his-paſion tender, 


And parting with his Grify, cries, 


Ahl woes my heart that we ſhould ſunder. 


To others I am cold as ſnow, | 

But kindle with thine eyes like tinder 
From thee with pain Em forc'd to go, 
It breaks my heart that we ſnould ſunder. 


Chain'd to thy charms I cannot * 
No beauty new my love ſhall hinder, 
Nor time nor place ſhall ever change 
My vows, tho? we're oblig'd to ſunder. 


The image of thy graceful air, 
And beauties which invite our wonder, 
Fhy lively wit and prudence rare ; 
Shall ftill be preſent tho? we ſunder. 


Dear nymph, believe the ſwain in this; 
You'llne'er engage a heart that's kinder; 
Then ſeal a promiſe with a kiſs, 
Always to love me tho' we ſunder. 


Ye gods,.take care of my dear laſs, 
hat as I leave her I may. find her, 
When that bleſt time ſhall come to pals,. 
Weill meet again and never ſunder. 
The Mitt, MitL.——0;. 
Beru EATH a green ſhade I fand a fair maid 
Was ſleeping ſound and.ſtilk9, ... 
A' lowing wi? love my fancy did rove, „ 
Around her with good will-—© ; 3 
Her boſom-I preſs*d, but ſunk in her reſt, 
$he ſtirdna my joy to ſpill ): | 


While kindly ſhe ſlept, cloſe to her I crept, 


Aad kifs'd, and Kis d her my Ul. 


Oblig'd by command in Flanders to land, 
* employ my courage * kil—0; 
OL, * 1 


a PX 
"4 
5 
2 * 
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ne er quietly I ſtaw, hois'd ſails and awa, 
For wind blew fair on the hill O. 


Twa years brought me hame, where loud fafngfae 


Tald me with a voice right hill—0, = 
My laſs like a fool had mounted the tool „ 
Nor kend wha'd done her the ill. 


Mair fond of her charms, with my ſon in her arme, 


[ ferlying fpeer'd how ſhe fell—9. | 
Wy the tear in her eye, 2. ſhe, let me die, 

Sweet Sir, gin I can tel | 
Love gae the command, I took her by the band. 

And bad her a“ fears enpell— 5, 9 
And nae mair lock wan, for I was the man 

| Wha bad done her the deed my-ſell-—0.. 


My bonny ſweet laſs on the gowany gan, | 


Beneath the Skilling hill F,-9, 
If I did offence, I'fe make ye amends _ | 
Before I leave Peggy's. Mill09 WF ve q 


O the mill, mill, and the kill, E-, 
And the cogging of the wheel—9 $2,995 ne 


The ſack and the five, a' thae ye maun leaves. 
And round with a ſoger reel 0. 


To L. L. in mourning. Ts the tune 25 
Where Helen lyes. | 


H! why thoſe tears in Nelly's eyes? En 
To hear thy tender fighs and cr7te s, 


Tne gods ſtand liſt' ning from the ſkies, 


Pleas'd with thy piety.. _ 575 


To mourn the dead, dear nymph, forbear,. "#3 7 


And of one dying take a care, | 
Who views thee as an angel ea | 
Or ſome divinity; ß,, 5 


O be leſs graceful, or more * 


n And ee this eee | me rite! 


1 m_ WY ht. es ot — 


ttt. * « A 
_ _— 


—y 


\*. Viz. of repentance.” Hung 
* Where they wa the eren the oom. 
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THE CONCLUSION. roy 


Caus'd by the boy ſevere and blind, - 
/ Wounded I figh for thee z - "0 
ame: BN. While hardly dare I hope to riſe 1 
4 9 To ſuch a height, by Hymen's ties, 3 4h y 
. To lay me down where Helen lies, | {who 75 
And with thy charms be free. | 1 7 


NS. Then muſt I hide my love and die, 
N When ſuch a ſor*reign cure is by?! 
| No, ſhe can love, and PII go try, | 
| Whate'er my fate may be. = 
7 Which ſoon-PH read in her bright eyes G * 
4 With thoſe dear agents Fll adviſe, - | 
They tell the truth, when tongues tell lies, 
The leaſt believ'd by me. 


The CONCLUSION, , 
After the Manner of Hoxacs, adlibrum ſuum. 


1 
+ AL * 
g . 
f Af t 


- 1 


1 | EAR vent”rous book, &en take thy will. 
. And ſcowp around the warld thy fills. 7 
ry Wow | ye*re newfangle to be ſeen, be 


In gilded Turkey clad, and clean, 
Daft giddy thing to dare thy fate, 
And ſpang o'er dykes that ſcar the blate :- 
2 But . ind hen anes ye're to the bent, 
(Altho' in vain) ye may repent. 
n Alake, I'm fleed thou aften meet 
8 * A gang that will thee ſourly treat;. 
; thr? And ca” thee dull for a“ thy pains, | 
When damps diſtreſs their drouzie braine. 
ni ] dinna doubt, wwilft thou art new. 
rod T Thov'lt favour find frae not a few; 
2 But when thou'rt ruffl'd and forfairn,. 
Sair thumb#d. by ilka-coof or bairn: 
Then, then by age ye may grow in 


** And ken things common gres nae price. 
| Yd fret, wae's me l to ſee thee lye 
dn 86 Beneath the bottom of a pye 3 
— Or cow'd out page by page, to wrap 
2g) Up ſnuff, or ſweeties in a ſhap. ; 
mg Awa, ſic fears, gae ſpread my fame, ; | *:4 


Aud fix me an ** name 3 


_—_— | Frcs 4 \ | 
De . N * | ö 2 
„ 76: corners ion 
Ks 44 Ages to come ſhall thee revive, | 
And gar thee with honours live, 
The future critics I foreſee 
Shall have their notes on nates on thee: 
The wits unborn ſhall beauties find 
That never enter'd in my mind. 
= Now when thou tells how 1 was bred 
.* But“ haugh enough to a mean trade; 
2 To balance that, pray let them ken 
My ſaul to higher pitch coii'd ten : 
And when ye ſhaw. Em ſcarce of gear, 
Gar a my virtues ſhine mair clear. 
Tell, I the beſt and faireſt pleaſe, 
A little man that loo's my eaſe, 
And never thole theſe paſſions lang 
That rudely mint to do me wrang. 
Qin ony want to ken my age, 1 
See Anno Dom. + on title page; of Mo 
This year, when ſprings by care and ſkill : 


The ſpacious 4 leaden conduits fill, 

And firſt flow'd up the Caſtle - hill 
When South-Sea projects ceaſe ts thrive, 

And only North-Sea ſeems alive, £ F 

+ Tell them your author's thirty-five. 


N 


— 


6 — — 
II” 
— 


* Hough enough. ] Very indifferently. 
+ See Anno Dom.] The firſt edition of his poems 
was publiſhed in 2720. e 
7 The ſpacious, &c. ] The new lead pipes for con- 
veying water to Edinburgh, of 4 inches and a balf 
diameter within, and 6--toths of an inch in 
' thickneſs ; all caſt in a mold invented by the ingeni - 


-ous Mr Harding of London. 
þ a + 22 


